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The Prologue. 

Ome-bred mirth our Muſe deth fing. 

"The Satyret too hand W aſpiſh img, 
u hich mot do hurt when leaſt ſuſpetted, 

By this Play are not affected; / 

But F Conceit with quick-turn'd Sceanes, 

Obſerumy all thoſe ancient ftreaw:s, 

Which from the Horſe-foot fount do flow, 

As Time, Place, Perſon and to ſhow, 

Ti ings nener done with that true life, | 

That thonghts and wits ſhall ſand at ſtrife, 

Whetber the things now fhewne be true, 

Or whether we our ſelnes now do 

The things wee but preſent : if theſe, 

Free from the loathſame ftage diſeaſe, 

(So 0re7-worne, ſo tirde and ſtale, 

Not Satyriz.ing but toraile,) 

CMay win pour fanonrs and inherit 

But calme acceptance for his merit : 

Avowes 4 Paper, Ten and Inke, 

And by the learned Siſters drinke, 

To ſpend his Time his Lamps, his Qyle, 

And neuer ceaſe his braine to toyle, 

Till from the filent howres of night, 

Hee doth proauce for your delight, 

( oncens ſo new, ſo harmleſſe free, 

That Puritans them-ſelues may ſee 

A Play yet not n publike Preach, 

That Players ſuch lewd doftrine teach 

T hat their pure joynts do quake and tremble, 

When they doe ſee 4 man reſemb's 

The Picture of a Villains: This 

As hee a friend to /\uſer is, 

To you by mee agines his word, 

L all his Play doth now effoord, 
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Actorum nomina. 


Sir Oliuer gmale-ſbanles. Throte; 

InfliceT ute lun. Captains Face, 
Thomas Smale-(harkes, Daſh, 

Williary Smalſhanket. Three Gentlemen. 
Bowte her. A Drawer , 


Lieftnant Beard, Conflable and Officerts © * 
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Ars Lads ©, | 
Enter Conflendafewinh letter in e 
Conſt, [ N this diſguiſe, (ere noe hae oa nord} | 


Could haue 3 ge netall pote, l 
My ſhape,my mo het, and thoſe ti 
Of which 1 amm lole he yretand now - og wry 
In this diſguiſe of Pa $16 follow hen, ; 
Whoſe loue firſt tauſed me to aſſume this ſha 
Lord how my ſefriinine bloud flirs at the 1 
Of theſe fame hreeches me thinkes this co 
Should beitay mee: well, I will trye the wot... 
Hether they lay hee vſually doth come, 
Whom ] ſo much affect vhat makes he heere, 
In the skirts of Ho/b,rn4fo nette the field, 
And at a garden houſe, a has ſome punke 
Vpon my liſe : no more heere he comes, 
Enter Boutcher, 
God ſaue you fit : your name vnleſſe I erre, | 
1s maifler Thomas Bowtohey, Nau, Tis ſweet boy. C 
{ on, I hane aletter for you, Bow, From whom i rae 
Con, The infide fit will tell you I ſholl ſee 
What loue he beares me now, Boys Ih ert wal oy - 
How does the faite Conſſ ant ia Somerfield, 7. Y by 20 * 
My noble miſſreſſe. Con. 1 left her in health. "3% 


Bon, Shee g Lee dle : T4 
Thou ſhalt not want a maiſſet, be mine for e 4 "oh me 


Ce, 1 thanke ou fir t now (hall 1 fte che 
nter Willians Sn 
m, Who knocks fo ſaſtꝰ 1 
Hom, You know my buf 
m, Foot, what would you haue me 
My credit of leſſe truſſ then Couticre words, 


To men of indgment,and for my debts, : 1 + 3 (IR 
I might de ſeme 4 e An 
| A 10 6,37: ; 
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The Knight my father willnot 
To oy OLIN 


TI PINE 
£ MERRY: | A. N TIE iy | 
4 36 allowed at one geb 
Pot leſſe then halſe che worthiand forthe Clrry | 
There be ſo many raſcals and tall 
V Vould hang vpon me for their maintenance, 
Should 1 but peepe or — — the — 
That I am forſt 
To liue here in the — 
To walke ia Texebric.1 tell you ſit, 
Your beft retired life 1s an honeſt Punke 
In a thatcht houſe with Garkke : cell not mee, 
My Punk's my Punke, and noble 
Sticks by a man, when all his friends him, 

Box, The Poxe it will, art thou ſo ſeneeleſſe growne, 
$0 much indeared to thy beſtiall luſt, 
T hat thy origiaall worth ſhould lye extinct 
And buried in thy ſhame / farre be ſuch choughts 
From ſpirits free and noble begin to hue. 

Know thy ſelſe, and whence thou art —— 

L know * competent ſtate thy 

Cannot be yet conſum d. W. S. N heavens 
Not a denier is left,” Ben. Tis —.— 

VV. . I ble zart, I haue had two ſuckers, 
Able to ſpend the wealthy (ſus tore, 


er Francis, 
1 Pos, VVhatare they? VV.S V Vhya La & a VVhore 
See heere comes ond. Hoa 3 this — ' 


A perfu md ſmock,and twice a weeke a bache, 
Can be maintain d with halſe a — — reuenews 


Nob y heauen, wee Aunuall y 
8 Muſt» to t by hole- ſale, by ho N ſale man 
. — — ſoon 
| Hascoſt a hundred pound. Fra. Sir,thanke your ſelfe. 

Cen, They keepe this whore betwixt them. Fra. Vou know 
2 5 i rar quiet country life, (fir, 
* bend free, till you corrupted mee, | 


he me tothe Court, 
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No Merturie wat 
To helpe a Ladies breath, vntill your Aunt 
Learnt me the common trick. . S. The common trick 
Say you, a poxe vpon ſuch common tricks, 
They will vndoe vs all. Gow And knowing this 
Art thou ſoavilfull blind, ſtill to perſiſt 
In ruine and defame? .S. VVhat ſhould I doe ? 
Taue paſt my word to keepe this Gentle woman, 
Till I can place her to her one content. 
And what is a Gentleman but his word. . 
Bou. Why let her goe to ſeruice. f. Io ſeruice, 
Why ſo ſhee does, ſhe is my Landereſſe, 
Andi by this light, ao punie Inne a Court 
But keepes a, Landreſſe at his command 
To doe him ſeruice. and ſhall not I, ha! 
Fra. Sir, you are his friend (I loue him to) 
Propound a courſe which may aduantage him, 
And you ſhalt finde ſuck reali worth iu me, 
That rather then Ile liue his hindrance, 
I will aſſume the moſt penutious ſtate run hi 
| The Citty yeelds, to giue me meanes of life, d 
W. S. Why ther's it, you heare her what ſhe ſayes, 
Would not he be damnd that ſhould ſotſake het, 
Sayes ſhe not well. can you propound a courſe, 
To get my forfic land, from yonder roague, 5 
Parcell Lawyer, parcell Deuill, all Koaue, 4 
Throate,throate, Bou. Not l. W. S. Why ſo, I thought as much, 
| — — oh like our Cittizens to men in need, | 
ich cry tis pitty, a propper Gentleman 
Should * 4 x — — ſlaue, 
Vill lend him a denier, to helpe his wants . 
Will you lend me forty ſhilliogs* Bou. I Will. 
VS. Why God-amercy, there's fome go in thee, | 
Youle not repeat, Bos, Iwill not. W. S. Withtbat money” - 
I will redeeme my forſit land, and wed © | [at's Pf 
My Coccattice to a man of worſhip, egg 
Toa man of worſhip by this light. Jon. But ho ʒA 
VV. Thus: in Ramme · alley lies a fellow, by nam 
Throate; ons that ptofeſſeth law, but indecd- 5 L1G 0G 1 08 
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= Ha: neterlaw' not conſcience, a fell 

I hat neuer ſaw the — when his life L 

Was cald in queſtion for a cooſenage, 

The Rogne is riche,to him go you, tell him 

That rich Sir Iabhm Sumer Con. Hows that? * 
W. ls lately dead, and that m e 9p ſtand faire 

To get his ohely daughter. IE peed, | 

And haue but meanes to ſteale aw 

Tell him I reckon him my chiefeſt N 


To entettaine vs till — nall rites 
May be accompliſſit, and could procure 
My elder brother meete me on the way, 


And but aſſociaie me vnto his hauſe, | | 
'Tweare hit ifaith, lde giue my cunning Throte 
An honeſt ſlit for all his tricks inlawe, 
Bou. Why this ſhall be perform'd,rakether's my ſtore, | 
To friends Alchings — ATHe a the court a 
There are none faes;for all things there are common. 
Bow, I will as carefully 1 i 
As if my ſortunes lay vpon 
S. Wien ſhall] — Bon. Widathis bande 
WS, _— alone for the reſti if I gull not 
And go beyon "0 
For all his MAG UA. 4 "mr nA 
And Quaarageſſuns octauo; let mee 
L'ke waiting Gentleu omen be euer bound, 
To ſm pon my heeles, and pick ruſhes,” 
Will you about this geere. Boa. Wich my beſt ſpeed. 
.S. Ihen fate hs wall ,yole meete me; Bas Wiebe fails. 
3 Exils. Buncti and AN | 
W : now pernicious Coccatrice, - 
Vou ſee how I mult skelder for your good, 
Ne bring you where you ſhall haue meanes to cheate, 
Tf you haue gr h coappreficndir. 7 ? 
e. Beleeue me laue how ere ſome ſtricter wits, 
Condemne all Wy — prone to loue, . 


Falſe to her — 5a 
Yet know I ſay w ere my life bach loſt 


The fame which my Virginity d, 
I will be true torheegmy -—— — 
—— 


To win from An 
a good taſcall, lets in, 


bt "ae 


e 

And on neate and | 

On with mak 6. x. and ſaue-gard,you arrant drab, 

— onſlne leh for thee 8 me. 

W 

Weele teach my to thriue. — 

Enter Mi re ber maid % t. 

. C E | 

And marke o paſſey; now for a er, 

' Whatcolourd bear d comes uext by the window? 


4dr. A black mana Ithinke,, 7 Iden, 1 
Ithinke a redde, ſot that is moſt in faſhion, " 
men 
lee 


Locd how ſcarce isthe world of 
And gallants ; ſure wee neuer 7 
A good legge worne in a long ke (locking, 
With ws of all Elbions 1 
That cartiediei zit h, what's he goes by ? We cid 
Emer a Cittiz.en, 

Adri, A ſniueling Cictizen,he is carrying ware, . 
Vnto ſome Ladies chamber: but who's th? 
Enter T.Smal-ſhanke al ... 8 er 
Taf. I know him not, a lookes iuſt like n fools - ] 
Aar. He's very braue # may be a Courtier, 
Whats that a reads, T. Ah how li carreads 
For durting his filke ſtockings, Ne 


A 2 ele with 3 


their —— — 
2 is 1 


Much „„ 
—— ee 

Your ſchollers noſe is very ue WY 
For want of fire in winter, and 


2 of mutton, in his 
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Begins to practiſe ſome; at laſt ſhe ſtroue, 
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And much ke: your eee ended fell, 
An edefying capon ſome fiue fireets off, 
Enter Bouteber and Conſtantia, 
Aar. O miſttis a vety proper Gentleman, 
T af. And truſt me ſo it is, I never faw 
Ar an that ſconer could captiuemy thoughts 
(Since I wiit widdow) then this gentleman, 
] would a would looke vp. Adr. Ile laugh fo lowd 
That he may heere me. Taf. Thats not ſo good. 
Bow, And ſpake you with Maiſter Smalſharke. Con. I did. 
Bon. Will a meete his brother. Con, A hid a would. | 
And I beleeued him, I tell you maiſter 
I have done that for many of theſe gallants 
That no man in this towne would do but I. 
Bo. What is that boy; Con. Why truſt them on their words, 
But will you heare the newes which ho ſupphes,” 
The citty with diſcourſe, Bon. Whit is it wag. 
(on. This ſir, they ſay ſome of our eitty dame: 
Were much deſirous to ſee the Baboones 
Doe their neweſt ichs, went, ſau them, e ame home, 
Went to bed. ſlept, next one of them, 
Being to ſhife a imockjſends it her maide; 
To warme her one, meane while ſhe gins to thinke 
On the Baboones tricks, and naked in her bed 


1 


To get her ek ouer pps ; thus Ne. 1 
by her actiuity ſhe got fel ve 

Croſſe her ſhoulder : bas not © withall der voir, 

Could ſhe reduce it, at laſt much ſtrugling 

Tumbles quite from the bed v vpon 5 flower, 

The maidet by this return d with — ſmock, 

And ſeein "A miſtris throwino on the ground, 

Truſt vp like a foote · ball, (xclaimes, calls helpe, 

Runnes downe amard;ſweares that her miſtris neck 

Is broke; vp comes her husband and hours, 

And fading her thus trus d ſomo flat nee 

She was be witch, othets ſhe wa | 

A thicd ſaid for her pride, the Divellhad 2 


e lane bot at A 
Her 
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MERYT-TRICKS. 9 
Her valiant husband ſteps me boldly to © 7 at 
Helpes her; ſhe a ſham — creeet 1 1 
The neighbours — none forbeare, 
She tells them of the ſatall accident. 
To which one anſwers, that if her husband 
Would leaue his trade, and carry his wife about 
Lo doe this tricke in publike, ſhe d get more gold 
Then all the Baboones, Calues with two tailes, 
Or motions hat ſoeuer. Boa. You are a 
Taf. He will be gone if we neglect to ſtay bim. 
Aar. Shall I cough or ineene. TeNo ha t ſtand a (ide; 
Aye me my handkercher Adrias, Fabian. Aur. Miſtris, 
Taf. Runne, runne, l haue let my handkercher fall, 
Gentleman ſhall I intreate a curtefie? 
Bon. Within my power your beauty fhall command. 
What curteſie iſt, Taf. To and take vp, 
My handkercher Bos. Vour de ſire is performd, 
Taf. Sir moſt hearty thankes: pleaſe you come in 
Your welcome ſhall tranſcend your TINS 
Bos, I accept your curteſie, hal whats 0 0 
Aſſaild by feare and hope in a moment. | 
Bou her, this womanith paſſion fits not eh Az 9 
Who know the worth ot ſteedome : ſhall miles and eyes 
With their |aſcinious glances conquer him 
Hath (till beene Lord of his affections : 
Shall ſimpting niſeneſſe load -· ſones hut to Rs 
Attract a Fin wine ſpitit itſhall; itdooes,! | * 10/7 
Not Phæbus tiſing dit Auroras lap, vids yoy 3a 
Spreds his bright raies with breed 107 
Then came the glances from her quickning ee... 


And what of this. Con By my troth Lknow not. tap T 
4 ** Bog, IT will not enter: continutt flames 1 
Il yet am free, and reafon keepecher ſeate, TEIN * * 
Aboue all fond — —ů— . b A 
Adr. Sir Ib 2 — 8 2 71 
a if ou — — Po 0 gp an bn 
My iftrifſe willffoord you 
* How do 8 


(EPT-TRICKS. \ 


IF Au. Her adherend 
| To maiſter Taſa Mercer deceaſt. 
x Bow, I haue heard ſhe is boch rich und beaurifull, 
W © Aar. In th eyes of ſuch as loue n. your ſelfe, 
Pleaſe you bur prick forward and enter. 
Con, Now will I fall a boord the maide, | 
Ra Aar. Fall a boord of me doaſt take a ſhip? 
| T9 Com. I. and — — and watcr. 
j; Ade. Blurt masiſter your l inſtocks too ſhort. 
Cv. Foote how did ſhe know that, doſt here {weet heart, 9 
Should not the page be doing wich che maid, =» 
| Whilſt the maifter is bufie with the miſftris, 
i Pleaſe you prick — art a wench 
1 Likely to goe the way of all fleſh ſhortly. 111) 
| Aar. Whoſe witty kuaue art thou. (on, Ae your ſcruice. 
Adr. At mine. fal breetch thee. Con. How bꝛeeteh 
Aar. I breech thee;] haue breech'd a taler man, (me. 
Then you in my time, coe in and welcome. | 
Con. Well I ſeenow aritchywelk-praQiſ'd baud, 


May purſſe move fees in a ſummers , 
Then a well traded lawyer — 2 


Pandariſme e is deen N. 
Wie e * e, 
c * 
— Owh>——x ae. 1 


Enter 7. 71 off 
n 


- Not merry « widdow 

Belike you thinke it baſe and ſeruant · like, 

To feed vpon reverſion, * 

But as a pic thruſt to the 
h bad many fi 
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By worthy Kn ——— mare, ES 
They — debt, yet till —_— 
I be could endure, to be in loue 1 
Or be beloued, but proferd wareis ch 4 
Whats lawfull thats Fd and thi ied, 58 
Are with more ſtronget — — 

I am too yeelding. B. — my thoughts: 

But know thou wonder of this continent, 

By one more skild in vynaknowne fate, then was, 

The blind Ala Prophet, it vun otetold, 

A widdow ſhould indanget boch my liſe, 
My ſoule, my lands, aud reputation, 

This checks my thoughrs,and cooles chi ſſentiall fire, 
Of ſacred loue; more ardent in my breſt 

Then ſpeech can viter. Taf. A ermiall in 
Tu for a man, of our repute and 


Will take vpon him to dimne mens fate, 
Yet neuer knawes himſcife (hall dye a begger, 
Or be hanged vp facpilfcringrabie<cleaths,: 
Shirts and 2 Abe 
Tis meerely baſe, to truſt thera, oritthere be., 
A man in whom the God hath breach's 

His true diuining fire; tha enn ſoretell. 0 
—— —— 1 NN 
What is within the 


Of Deſteny decreed, ennnot hy wit 
Or mans Inuention be diſolurd, or ſhund, 


giuerhy loue free ſcope,;mbrace and l. 

And the diſtaſe fters leaner went,» C 

nd to > 
Small force ſhall needs winrhefiroageR ſort, 


Ichat's thel ſoule of taweir:thar'si 
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þ as we Yor; hi 
vY Bot de glven-wichour a [b 
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Te. en. a no ſtay. Adr. Miſtris. 
Taf. I prythee ſee if hee haue left the houſe, 
Pecpe cioſe, ſee, but be not ſoene i lu a gon. 
Aar. No, has made a ſtand. 7. I prethee — eloſe. 
Ad. Nay ketpyou cloſe. y ad beſt Tf What docs he may 
Adr. Now a tetites. AO younrruch partiall gods! 
Wiy gauo yon men atfcions,andmorapower - > 
To gouerne them? hat I by fate ſhould hun. 
I molt aFc&,a widdow. a widdow. 
Taf, Blowes the wind there Ad. Aha, h Mlniſaith, 
Vo aue drawne him now within yohr . A 
Bou. Tut ] will not loue, my 1 bY 
And better parts ſhall conquer blindfofions, 
Let paſſion children, or weake women ſway;: ;- 


My loue ſhall tomy iudgment full aba. 5 at 


Taf. What dees he naw?: N Ne 
Adr. A went his wayzand SI 3oT 
Tf Surche's ahem, Ad le fing d or ſo, 4 
Each thing muſt haue begi — — 
Before they can ge their louas 


1 <7 >: ad 7 1 


For loue g r ni f. 
The more tis ti (00g2,2 ag yore Tr 


Or like a bird in bird lime, ot a pit- al. Ty 

The moore a labours ſtill the Av, Ait n 
Taf. Come, thou e n lauea ick 

To ſecond this be ee u 

To ſtrike it dead ifaith, womewtnaftwwod > 155: brock — 


When men forget what Nasureicalis them too. 1c, 


— L 


1; 01 bak 


Enter Thrath the Lawyer fri — 
of money neden e | 

7hy;ChatPhate, þ Let ol! mk 

Next to ere Ghote app: Wert) oil 


$901 936!) eicl G2 it 
For whichthe Buckromoheg nalin ze all weathers: ? 
Though ſearceiy id 7. No 1 
N e e- M- | ee WWOY AY 5 
hd atid u biU*:.\ 


N encanta od Vn. * 
8 Taking 


OMERETRIOKS, 


Takiog but bare ten Angels fot aſe,%uyyh ] 
Or ypward : to this reno wn d eſtate, | 242264 D 
Haue I by indirect and cunning meanes, 
In-wouca my ſelfe, and no can ſcratch it out, 
Thrult ata barre, and ety my Lord as lowd, 
Ascrealifted gowne man of them all. | 
Incuer plead before the honor d bench, | 
But bench zight-worfſhiptiill of peacefull Iuſtices 
And Country- Gentlemen. and yet aue found 
Good gettings by the Maſſe, beſides od cheates, 
ill S mall-ſhankes lands, and many garboyles more, 
Daſh. Daſh.Sir. Thr.ls that reioynder done. Da. Don fix, 
Thr, Haue you drawn't at length, haue youdafhr it out, 
According to your name. Daſ.Some ſeauen-{coreſheetess 
Thr. Is the demurror drawne twixt Szip and #oodcocky, 1: | 
And what do youſapto Peacocky pittifull bill. 
Daſ. I haue drawne his anſwer negatiue to all. 
Thr.Negatiue to all. The plaintiue ſayes, 
That William Qooſe, was ſonne to Thomas Gooſe, 
And will a ſweate the generall bill is falſe. 2 
Daſ. A will. Thr. Then he forſweares his father; tis well 
} Some ot our clients will go prigto hell un 
Before our ſelues; has a Sk all his fecs. 218 
*Daſ.A left them all with me. Ihr. Then truſſe my 
And how thinkſt thou of law? Daſ. Moſt reuerenily, 
Law is the worlds greac.light,s ſecond ſunne, al 2 0. 
To this terreſtrig]l Clobe, by which all things 9. un 9 7 
Haue liſe and being, and without which* q 2 6465 „ 
1 . 


Confuſion and diſorder ſoone would ſeaze #& 
The general! ſtate of men, watres, outrages, 
The vicerous deeds of peace, it cutbes and 
, It is the kingdomeseye;by whichſhee 
| The acts and thoughts of men; Tl. The 
I tell thee foole, it is the kiagdomes noſe/ 
By which ſhe ſmels out all theſe rich tranſt [1 
Nor iſt of fleſn, but meerely made of wax, 
And'tis, within thepbyrer of ys Lawyers, nw! 151.1, 3 
\ To wreſt this noſe of waxe which way wepleaie 37 257 N 4 
Or it may be as thou ſaiſt an eye indeed. b 1 
51 F - Buri 1 
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e fore ware 
Thats euer f — Thr. Sener. 
Stay, my chaire, and gowne,and then go ſee who knocks, 
Tnus miiſt I ſeeme a er which am 
But meerly dreg» and ot the Low, Ent. Bas. D 
1 . erti Magni. £ and 4. 
Tis very clecre, Bow. God ſaue you tar; » 

Thr, The place is et Boucher ; 
Moſt harty welcome fir, Bow, You ply this geere , 
You are no te want in che law 1 ſee. 


* Thr, Faith ſome hundred bookes in folio I haue 


— — tutne them 2 


But not as doe geatilld 
And what ? the Law — 2 
Thr, Faith 6 angels haunt vs now andthed, 


But what brought you hether. Nau. ——— theſe ſmall legs. 
Thr.You ate concented fir, — 1 

But let that goe, and tell me how 

Haw does i Smalſbanbes and me} ear Joudy bride. 
7h. Introth you make me bluſh, I ſhould haue askt, 

His health of * — not yet too late. 
Den. Nay good reatforbeare your quillets now. 
Thr. By Heauen I deale moſſ plaine, I ſaw him not, 

Since laſt I tooke his Box, Sir be not nice, 

(Yer | mult needs herein commend your loue) | 

To let meſcehim;for know I know him wed, 

And that a ſtole aw heire, 

r ſuſpect me not I am his friend. A 
Thr, How wed to titch Semmerfields onely heyte, 

Is old Sommerfield dead ? Bow. Do you make it range ? 
Thr. By heaven Ino it not. Ban. Then am I greeued 

4 ake 2 much but that I know you loue him) 

intreat your ſecreſie ſit, fare you well, 


N good 2 — diſclole 


Bw, You much indeere 


MERTTRIORKS:\"- 


I dare 
If his faire hopes proceed, Thy. Say on good fir, I 
Hou. You will be ſecret. Thr, Or be my tongue rorne out, 
Bos. Meaſure for a Lawyer,but to the point, 
Has ſtole Somzer fields heyre a brings her 
As to a man on whom a may relye 
His life and fortunes: you hath a named 
Already for the Steward of his lands, 
To keepe his Coutts, and to collect bis rent, 
To let out Leaſes and to taiſe his ſiues, 
Nothing that may, or loue, or profit bring, 
- But you are named the man, Thr. I am his ſlaue, 
And bound vnto his noble curteſie, 5 
Even with my life, I euer ſaid a would thriue, 2 


To let h ino what tis to liue in want. 
Hour. Ithinke no leſſe, one word more in private. 
Con. Good Maiſte Daſsſhall l put you now a caſe. 2 
Daſh, Speake on good Maiſtet Page, Con. Then thus it is, 
Suppoſe Iam a Page, he is my Maiſtet, 
My Maiſter goes to bed and cannot tell 
What money's in his hoſe, I ere next day 
Haue filcht out ſome, what action lyes for this. 
Daſh. An action boy, cald firking the Poſteriors, 
Wich vs your action fudome comes in queſtion: 
For that tis knowne that moſt of your Gallants 
Are fildome ſo well ſtot d, that they forget 
What moneyꝰs in their hoſe, but if they haue, 
There is no other kelpe then ſeate the page wy 
And put him to his oath. ¶ vn. Then fecks-law, k 
Doſt thinke that he has conſcrence to ſteale, 
Has not a conſcience likewiſe to deny. 
Then hang him vp ifaith. Vos. I muſt meet him, 
Tir. Commend me to them, come when they will, 
My doores ſtand open and all within is theirs, M $2 
And though Ramme- alley ſtinks with Cookes and Ale, 
Vet ſay ther's many a worthy lawyers chamber, : 
Buts vpon Ram-alky, Ihaue ſtill ar(openghrote, 
If ought I haue which may * good, . 


And I E kept his forfeit morgage, * 


ſees fortune wifi 
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MERRT-TRICKS. * 
Bid him command, l, though it be my blood. Ex. 


Actus Secundi. Scena Prima, 
Enter Oliuer Smaleſhauke, Tho: Smaleſhazke, 


S. Oli. Is this the place you were appointed to meete him, 


Th.S. So Boutcher ſent me word, S. O. I find it true, 
That wine, good newes, and a yong holſome wench 
Cheere vp an old mans blood, tell thee boy, 

I am tight harty glad, to heare thy brother 
Hath got ſo great an heite; now were my ſelfe, 
So well beſtowed I ſhould reioyce ifaith, 

7. S. I hope you ſhall do well, S. O. No doubt, no doubt, 

A ſirta has a borne the wench away, 

My ſonne iſaith, my very ſonne ifaith, 

When | was yong and had an able back, 

And wore the briflell on my vppet lippe, 22 
In good Decorum I had as good conuayance, 
And could haue ferd, and ferkt y away a wench, 

As ſoone as care a man aliue; tut boy, 

Ihad my winks, my becks, treads on the toe, 

Wrings by the fingers, ſmyles and other quirkes, 
Noe Courtier like me, your Cour tiers all are fooles, 
To that which I could doe, I could haue done it boy. 
Euen to a hare, and that ſome Ladies know, 

75. S. Sit I am glad this match may reconcile, 

Your loue vnto my brother. 8. O. Tis more then ſo. 
Ile ſeeme offended till though Iam glad, 
Enter W,Smalſhhanke,Franci:,Beard booted. 


Has got rich Semmerefields heyre. . S. Come wench of gold, 


For thou ſhalt get me gold, beſides odde ends 
Of ſiluer: weele purchaſe houſe and land, 
By thy bare gettings, wentch, by thy bare gettings, 
How ſaieſt Lieftenant Beard, does ſhe not looke 
Like a wench newly ſtole from a window? 
Beard. Exceeding well ſhe carrics it by [oxe, 
And if ſhe can forbeare her Rampant trick, 
And bur hold cloſe a while twill take by Mars. 
Fra. How now you ſlaue ? my rampant tricks you rogue, 
Nay feare not me wy onely ſeare is fill, = 
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MERY-TRICKS. 
Thy filthy face betrayes vs, for all men know; 001 
Thy noſe ſtands compaſſe like a bow, 2 
VVhich is three quarters drawne,thy head 
Which is with greaſy haire — 
And being vncurld and black as cole, 
Doth ſhow ſome ſcullion in a hole 
Begot thee on a Gipſie, or 
Thy mother was ſome Colliers whore: 
My rampant tricks you rogue,thou't be deſctide 
Before our plot be ended. W. S. What ſhould deſcry him 
Vnleſſe it be his noſe ? and as for that; 
Thou maiſt proteſt a was thy fathers butler, 
And for thy loue is likewiſe runne away, 
Nay ſweet Lieftenant now ſorbeare to puffe, 
And let the briſſels of thy beard grow down-ward, 
Reuerencemy Punke and Pandarize alittle, 
Ther's many of thy ranke that doe profeſſe it, 
Yet hold it no diſparagment. Bea. I ſhall doe, | 
V Vhat fits an honeſt man.. S. VVhy thats enough, 
Foote my Father, and the gooſe my brother, ' 
Back you two.] Bea. Back, W. S. Retire ſweet Leiutenant, 
And come not on, till I ſhall waue you on. 
S. O, Is not that he. T. S, Tis he. S. O. But wheres the . 
W. S. It ſhaibe fo, Ile cheate him thats flat. 
S. Ol. Vou are well met, know yce me good fir, 
Belike you thinke I haue no eyes, no cares, 
No noſe to ſmell, and winde out all your tricks, 
Y'haue ſtole fir Somerfields heire,nay we can finde, 
Your wildeſt paths, your turnings and retumes, 
Your traces, ſquats, the muſſers,formes and holes, 
You yongmen vſe, if once our ſageſt wits 
Be ſer a hunting, are you now crept forth, 
Have you hid your head within a ſuburbe hole 
All this while,and are you now crept forth ? 9 —9ꝗ 
W. S. Tis a ſtatke ſye. S. Ol. How? W.S. who told you ſo 
Foote, a Gentleman cannot leaue the Citty (Aid lye, 
And keepe the ſuburbs to take a little Phiſick, 
But ſtraite ſome ſlaue will Cl ay he hides his head 3 
I hide my head within a ſuburbe . 
; K 
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I could haue holes at Court to hide my head. 
Were I but ſo diſpoſd. Sir Oi. Thou varlet knaue, 
Thaſt ſtolne away Sir Jas Somerfrelds heite, 
But neuer looke for countenance from me, 
Carry her whether thou wilt. ., Father, father, 
Z1:t will you vndoe your poſterity, 
Will you ſir yndoe your poltetity? | 
T can but kill my brother, then hang my ſelſe, 
And where is then your houſe,make me not diſpare, 
Foote now I haue got a wench, worth by the yeare 
Two thouſand pound and vpwards,to crofle my hopes: 
Wou d ere a clownein Chriſtendom doo t but you. 
7b. S. Good Father, let him leaue this thundring, 
And giue him grace, . Why law, m/ brother knowes 
Reaſon, and what an honeſt man ſhould doe, (behind, 
S. Ol. Well, where's your wife, . S. Shees comming here 
S. Ol. Ile giue her ſome- what, though l loue not thee, 
1. S. My tather right, I knew you could not hold 
Out long with a woman, but giue ſome-thing 
Worthy your gift and her acceptance father, 
This chaine were excellent by this good light, 
Shee ſhall giue you as good, if once her lands 
Euter Franc:s,Beard, 
Come to my fingring. S. O. Peace knaue, whats (he your wife? 
. g. That ſhall be fir, S. Ol. And whats he. .. My man. 
S. Ol. A Rufſiaa Knaue a is. #.S. A Ruffian ſir, 
By heauen, as tall a man as ere drew ſword, 
Not being counted of the damned crew, 
A was her fathers Butler,his name is Beard, 
Of with your Ma xe, ao ſhall you finde me true. 
And that I am a ſonue vnto a Knight, 
Tiis is my father. S. Ol. I am indeed faire maide, 
Mylliſe is Knight : come let me kiſſe your lips. 
W. S. That kiſſe ſhall coſt your chaine. S. O. It ſmacks ifaith, 
I nat commend your choiſe, Fra. Air L haue giuen 
Alaiger venture then true madelly 
Will well allo vor yout mote grauer wit 
Commend. W. S. I dare be ſworne ſhe has. S. OJ. Not fo. 
The fooliſh knaue has heene accounted wilde, 
1 1 And 
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And ſo haue I. but I am now came home, 9 
And fo will he. Fra. Imuſt balecue it now. 
N. S. Beg his chaine wench. Be. Wil you cheat your father? 
W. S. Iby this light will I. S. Ol. Nay ſigh not, 
For you ſhall finde him louing and me thanktull: 
And were it not a ſcandall to my honour, 
To be conſenting to my ſonnes attempt, 
You ſhould vnto my houſe, meane while take this, 
As pledge and token of my after loue: 
How long fince dyed your father, W.S. Some ſix weeks fince, 
We cannot ſtay to talke, ſot ſlaues purſue, | 
I haue a houſe (hall lodge vs till the Prieſt 
May make ys ſure, S. Ol. Well ſitra, loue this woman, 
And when you are man and wife,bring herto me, 
Shee ſhall be welcome, W. S. I humbly thanke you fir, 
S. Ol. I muſt be gone, | muſt a wooing too. 
W. S. [one and Priapus ſpeed you,youle teturne. 
Exit Sir Oliner and Thom: Small-ſhattkgs 
T*. S. Inſtantly W. S. Why this came cleanly off, 
Giue me the chaine, you little Cockatrice, 
Why this was luck, fopte foure hundred crownes, -,'- 
Got at a clap, hold ſtill your one you whore, +; ||. 
And we ſhall thrive, Be4, Twas braucly fercht about. 
W. S. L,»hea,will your noſe and beard performe as much. 
Fra. I am glad he is gon, a put me to the bluſh, F 
When a did agkewe of riteh Sowerfields.death,. | | 
W.S. And topke not Imy q; walt not good. 
Did I not bring you off, you arrant drab, 
Without a counterbuffe ? looke who comes heere, 
And three merry men, and three merry men. 
And thrce mety men bee wee a. 1 
Enter Bauc her and Conſtantia. | 
Bou. Still in this vaine, l haue done you ſeruice „ 
The Lax yers houſe will giue you entettanment 
Bountifull and ſree. W. S. O my ſecood ſelfe. MN. 
Comeilet me huſſe thy heard. we ace all made, 
Why ade ſo melancholly, do oſt Wark money 20. f MC 
Looke heer s gold, and as we paſſe along 
Le tell thee how I got it, not a word . i len N 
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x AM ER TR _ | 
But that ſhee's Sownrrfie/ds heyr 
Swallowes it with more 9 
Does ſlap-Dragons: a comes, now to my Lawyers: 
Euter T.Smalſhanke. 
Kiſſe my wife, good by ;ſhee is a wench 
us borne to thake All. 76. S. 1 hope no leſſe, 
Yo are welcome ſiſtet᷑ into theſe our parts, 
As I may lay, Fru. Thankes gentle brother, 
W. Ss. Come now toRam-alley.There ſhale thou lye, 
Ti!ll provide a Prieſt, Bow, O villany ! 
I chinke a will gull his whole generation, 
I mult make one, ſince tis ſo well begun, 
lle not fotſake him till his * be wonne, Exrunt. 
Enter Throte, and two Cittiz.ens, 
Tr. Then y are friends. Both. We are, ſo pleaſe your worſhip, 
Thr, Tis well, I am glad, keepe your mony, for law 


Is like a Butlers box t while you two ſtrine, 


Thar picks vp all your mony,you are friends, 
Both. We are ſo pleaſe you, both petfit friends. T. Why ſo, 

Now to the next Tap-houſe, there drinke downe this, 

And by the oppetation of the third pot, 

Quarrell againe, and come to me for law: | a 

Fare you well, Both, The Gods conſetue your wiſdom. E,Cit. 
Tur. Why ſo, theſe are tricks of the long fiſteenes, 

To giue counſell, and to take fees on both ſides, 

To make em ſtiends, and then to laugh at them, 

Why this thriues well, this is a common trick: 

When men haue ſpent a deale of mony ia law, 

Then Lawyers make them friends 2 I haue a ttick 

To go beyond all theſe, if Small. ſbanłe come 

And bring rich Somerfie/ds heyre, I ſay no more, 

But tis within this 8Konſe to goe beyond them. 


Theſe ſtooles and culbians Rand not h 
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and not handfomly, _- , 
Enter William Smalſkanke,Boutcher, Thomas 
Smallbanke,Fraricis and Beard 


N, S. Bleſſe thee T hrote. Thr.Maifter Sma/tanke welcome. 


VI, S. Welcome loue, kiſſe this Gentlewoman, Throte, 


Thr. Vour worſhip ſhall command me; . S. Art not weary. 


Ben. Can you blame her ſince ſhe has rid ſo hard? 
Thr.You are welcome Gentlemen,--.-Daſh. Da. Sir. 
Thr. A fire in the great chamber, quickly. 
VV. S. Ichat's well ſaid, we are almoſt weary, 
But Maiſter 7hrore,if any come to inquire 
For me, my brother, or this Gentlewoman, 
V Ve xe not here, nox haue you heard of vs. 
Thy, Not a word ſir, heere you are as ſafe 
As in your fathers houſe, T. S. And he ſhall thanke you. 
W. S. Th art not metry loue, good maiſter Threte 
Bid this Gentle woman welcome : ſhe is one 
Of whom you may receiue ſome courteſie 
In time, Thr. She is moſt harty welcome, 
V Vilt pleaſe you walke into another roome. 
VVhere is both bed and fire, V. Sm. I, L that that 
Good brother lead her in, Maiſter Throteand I 
VVill follow inftantly,now Maier Throte Exit, 
It reſts within your power to pleaſure me, 
Know that this ſame is fir John Somerfields Heire, 
Now if ſhe chance to queſtion What I am, 
Say ſonne vnto a Lord, I pray thee tell her 
I haue a world of land, and ſtand in hope 
To bee created Barron, for I proteſt 
Iwas conſtrain d to ſweare it forty times, 
And yet ſheeꝰſe ſcarce belecue me. Thr, Pauca ſapienti, 
Let me alone to ſet you out in length 
And breadth: VV. S. I prethee doo t effectually: 
chat haue a quarter ſhare by this good light, 
In all ſhe has, I prethee forget not n 
To tell hex the S mal ſbanbęs haue beene dancers, 
Tilters, and very antient Courtiets, 
And in requeſt at Cour fihce ſir lohn Skorg-hoſe, 


Wich his long filke ſtockings was beheaded, 
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MERYT-TRICKS. 
Wile thou doch? 757 Refetre it ro my cate. 
W. Si. Exxellent, lle but (hiftmy brotes,and then 
Coe ſeeke a Prieſt, this night I will be ſure, 
F de de ſute, it cannot be yiidone, © 
Can it Mader rote ? Tr. O fit not poſſible : 
vou baue mati) Br efdetits and booke Caſes for t, 
Bee you but ſure ant! then let me alone. 
Dirat Rex enrrat Lex, and Ile defend you. 
W. S. Nay then hang care, come lets in. Thr. A ha, 
Haue you ſtole her, fllere fullentem num off frans . Exit W. S. 
It ſhall goc hard but J wilt ip you boy, 
You ſtole the wench,but I muſt her i mm 
Euter Miſtrit Tufutu, Adriana below, 
Come Adriana, tell me what thou think ſt, 
I am tiekled with conceit of matriage, 
And whomthink® thou (for mejthe fitteſt husband, 
What ſaiſt thou ro yong Beachey, Adi. A pretty fellow. 
But that his back is weake, af VVhar dooſt thou ſay 
To Throte the Lawyet? Ady I like that well, 
VVere the Roguc 1 Layer. but he is hone, 
Hee neuer was of any Inne-of-court WIA > 
But Inne of Chancery,where a was knowne, 
But onely for a ſwaggeting whyfler, 
To keepe out rogues,and prentiſes, I ſaw him, 
VVhea a wasfockt for lexling the cookes fees, 
A Lawyer I could like or ds A thin 52 
Vſed by you Cittizens wiues, yout Husbands dead; 
To get french hoods youſtrdight mult Lawyers wed, 
Taff. What ſaiſt thou then to Nimble Sir Olin. Smal-ſhark 
Aar. Faith he muft hit the haire: à fellow fie, 
To make 2 vrirty Cuckold. rake an old man, n 
Tis now the neweſt faſhibu, bettet be 
An old mans darling then a young mans watling, | 
Take me the old ville knight, the foole is titch, 


And will be ſtrong enough to father children, 
Though not to get them. Taff. Ti true he is the man, 
Vet will I beate ſome dozen more in hand, 
And make them all my gulls, Adv. Miſtris ſtand afide, 
n 6 26k Enter Bamtcher,and ( onft anita, 
Young 
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MERRY-TRICRES, 


Young Boutehey comes, let me alone to touch him, 
Boa. I his is the houſe, Con. And thats the chamber · mulde: 
Bou. VVher the widdow gentle Adriana. 5 

Adr. he VViddow fit is not to be ſpoken to. 

Zou, Not ſpoke to, Imuſt ſpeake with her, Adr. muſt you? 
Come you u ich authority, or do you come . 
To luc her with a warrant that you mult ſpeako with her. 

Bou. Iwould intreat it, Adr. O you would inticatit, 
May not Iſerue your turne, may not I vnfold. 
Your ſecrets to my Miſtris, loue is your ſute, 

For, It is ſailomreature. : Adr. And why did you fall off 
V Vhen you peremſued my miſttis was ſo cunning, 

D you thnike ſhe is fill the ſame. Bon. I doe. Adr. VVby ia, 
I tooke you for a nouice: and I muſt thinke, 

You know not yet the iawardes of a woman, 

Doe you not know that wowen are like ſh, 

VVhich muſt be ſtrooke hen they are prone to bite, 

Or all your labours loſt, but fir walke here, 

And Ile informe my Miſtris your defires, (boy 
Cox, Maiſter Box, boy. Con. come not you for loue, Bou. I do 
Co. And you would haue the widdow. Ba I would Go by Ieue, 
I neuer ſaw one goe about his buſines Tis, 
More vntowardly: why fir, do not you know, 

That he which would be inward with the Miſtris 

Muſt make a way firſt through the waiting mayde? 

If youle know the widdowes affectiouns A 
Feele firſt the waiting Gentle-woman,do it Maiſter,,., - :«/ -/] 
Some halfea dozen kiſſes were not lolt, „ 
Vppon this Gentle- woman, for you mult know, 

Theſe waiting maidestare to their miſiteſſes : 

Like Porches vnto doores, you paſſe the one . 
Before you can haue entrance at the othet . 

Or like your muſtetd to your peece of brawne, 

If youle haue one taſt well you maſt not ſkome 

To be dipping in the other, Itell you Maiſter 

Tis not a few mens tales which they preferres | 
Vnto their Miſtrefles in/compaſſe of a care. 
Be ru!d by me, yntruſſe.your ſelſe to hee, 
Out with all your lope-ficke thoughtes — hers * 


ULERY-TRICKS.. 
her ere ede hes an vngettzo bajypinans; ß 
#this ſhall ſooner winne Her Miſtrisloue, = 
Then all your proteſtations, ſighes and teares, 


hg: 2 4, Adriana, 
Here they comet to het b Maiſter, 
Il Doe, but da'ly not, thats the | "= 
Wo Boi Moft worthy faire ſuch is the power of loue, 
” ' Thatnowlcomer'accept yourprofered grace: | 
1. And with ſubmiſſe thoughites t entreat a pardon, j 
1 For my ſo groſle neglect. Taff. Thers no offence, : 
S |! My mind is eh Adr. I told you as much before, 
Il: 
| 
| 


Con. With a hey paſſe witharepaſie, Bou rereſt of women? 
The conſtant vertue of yournobler mind, 
Speakes in your lookes: Nor can you entertaine 
Both loue and hate at once, Taff. Tisall in vaine,  (Maiſter 
Adr. ou firive againſt the ſtreame . Co. Fee the waiting maid 
Bos, Stand thoupropitious; indeert me to my loue 

Beute her gines Adriana hit purſe ſecretly, 

Ar. Deere Miſtreſſe tutne tothis Gentleman, I proteſt, 
Ihaue ſome feeling ofhis conſtantloue, - 
11 Caſt him not awayʒtry his loue. Taf. Why fir, 

With what audatious front can you intreat 
To inioy my loue. which yet not two ho wers ſince, 

You ſcorneſully reſuſ d. Con. Wel fate the waiting maide. 
Bow, My fate compeld me but now farewell fond ſeare, 
My ſoule, my life, my lands, and reputation, 

Ile hazatd all and prize them all beneath thee. 

Taff. which I ſhall put to triall, lend me thy care, 

Adr. Can you loue boy. Co Ves, Ad. what or whom. Co My 
At. A pretty knaue, ifaith come home to night, (victuals 

Sh alt have a and candi d Eringoes, 

Abed if need be to, Iloue aliſe, 
Toplay with ſuch Babounes as thou» ¶ vn. indeed? 

But dooſt thou thinke the widdow will haue my maiſter. 
AA. Ile tel thee then, wo t come, Con. I wil. Ad. Remember 
Taff. Wil ſorme ſo much. Bau. Oc looſe my bloud. 
Ti 


you perf 
: bim ſubſeribo it, and then | vow, | * 


Ss. » by 
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MERRY. TRICKES: 

Taff. Hees worthy loue whoſe vertues moſt excell. 
Adr. Remember, what iſt a match ey 

7 aff. 1 haue ſer the foole in hope, h'as v 

Torid me of that fleſhly ly Captaine Face. 

Which tweares in tauernes und — 

I am his lawfull — 
The fury of the 
Will — at the 
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Euter — — 
——— I ſhall ſoone reſolue you. 
= — you doe it e | {1 
Fra, ThisGeaeloman much affeQ, / 
I ſcarſiy yet doe knowy ſo blind is lane 
In thinges whichmaſtconcernes it. As ate honeſt, 
Tell me his birth, his ſtate, and —— 
Thr, He is my ſriend and I vill ſpeake him ae. 
He is by ——— fooliſh 
His preſent Gate.| think« wil be the priſon, 
And art heſt hope to be baild out againe, L 
By ſale of al your land, Fra, O me accurſt, 4 
Has a no credit Lands and Mannors; i 11-(1 1; [ner nA. 
- Thr, That lands be has lies. in faire Churchyard;; O00 1.4 
And for his manners they ate ſo rude and vile. vet 
That ſcarſe an honeſt man wil keepe him company 
Fra. I am abuſed cooſned and deceiued, VV N 
Tr Why thats his occupation : hee will cheate, 
na In acloakelin d with Veluet, « wilp rate 
Fade then five Batbers, and a Tay lor. iN bk 
Ly faſter then ten Citty occupiers, | 22004 
Or cunning tradſmem Deer 5 W 
In euery 1 auerne, where has ſpent a fagot, d 
Swearcs loue $6 cuery whoore; ſquires bandes, HVV 
And takes vp hou houſes for themascheir huſband lis 26D 
A is a man Iloug and haue done much due: 2 
To bring him to pteſerment. Fra. bins. 
No honneſty in men Thr. 9 'P; eme 3 
And tis all in the bands oſ vs Lamycrs 42 mM M + 
And women and eee bid basel. A 2 2 
. n 4. * 


; ama 2 ——— — Exit, 


OMERYTRICES.. 


A 2 perceiged to haue it. 

Fan G60 may eb ow alen, ul 
And — my word 1 
To be his wife, Thr. 8 
— haue many Preſidents and bovke-caſesfor t, 
= — you were n 0156 

ms ſexcenteſimo, &. DAs 21:8 1002 | 
ws, — e your husband and wed another 
Provided that ſome ſault be in thehusband: 
As none of them are cleare. Fra. I _ 
1 will not ved him my oy 

Thr, All that —— 
To be your husband. Fra. I thanke you ſir, 
I will rather wed a moſt 
A noted lewe,or ſome Mechanick ſlaue, 

Then lec hintioy my ſheets.” Thr, A comes, comes. 
Enter W. S mal. Boucher, — 

S. Now my Vitagv, tis done all e 

T haue a Prieſt will mumble vp a e, 
Without bell, booke, or candle, a nimble ſlaue, 
An honeſt VVelſh- man that was 4 Taylor, 

But now is made a Curate. Bea, Nay y are fitted. 

Bau. Now maiſter Throte. 77S. VVhere's your ſpirit filter? 
VV.S. VVhat all amart? whats the matter? do you heere ? 
Box. VVhar's the reaſon of this melancholly? 

Thr. By heauen I know not. VV. S. Has the gudgin bit. 

Fra. He has beene nibling. VVS. Hold him to it wench, 
And it twill hit by heauent ny art ſo ſadꝰ?e 
Foote wench we will be married to night, 
VVeelc ſup at th Myter, and from e hence 
My brother and we three will tothe Sauoy, 5 
VVhich done, Itell thee girle, weeke hand ore heady) TY 
Goe tot | melt fotaMaitlen-hea,1 - nd 0 
Come yo are luſty, you wenches are like bells, 

You giue no muſt — — 


CHERT-TRICKS. 
Blowne vp by wit of man : Let vs be gone 
Home againe, home againe, out market now is done, 
Fra, That were too great a ſcandall, Thr, Moſt true, 
Better to wed another then to returne 
With ſcandall and defame ; wed mea man 
Whoſe wealth may reconcile your mothers loue, 
And make the action lawfull. Zea. But where's the man! 
I like your councelhcould you ſhow the man, | 
Thr My ſelfe am he, might I but dare aſpire 
Vnto ſo high a Fortune. Hen. Miſtriſſe, take the man, 
Shall we be baffled with faite promiſes, 
Or ſhall we LP! $4 rs — AT againe, 


No, take this wiſe and vertuous man, 


c 
Who ſhould a loſe his legges, his armes, his cares, 
His noſe, and all his other members, 
Vet if his tongue beleft "—_ his living, 
Take me this mano hn. Thankes gentle maiſter Beard. 
Fra. Tis impoſſible, this night he meanes to wed mee. 
Thr, If not by law, we will with power prevent it, 
So you but giue conſent. Fra, Lets heere the meanes. 
Ihr. Ie muſter vp my. friends, and thus I caſt it, 
Whilſt they are buſie you and Iwill hence 
Directly to a Chappell. chere a ptieſt 
Shall knit the nuptiall knot ere they petſue vs. 
Bea. O rate inuention, Ile act my part, 
A owes me thirzeene pound, I ſay no more, 
But there be catch- poles : ſpeake iſt a match. c 
Fra. I giue my liking. Ihr. Daſh. Daſ.Sir,Tbr,Get your ſwore 
And me my buckler,nay you ſhall know 
We are Tam mart; mercario, 
Bring my cloake, yuu ſhall thether, Ile for friends, / 
V Vorſhjp and wealeh the Lawyers flate attends. a 
Daſb, ve muſt beare ſeane braine, to S aint /obns fire 
Gor runne, fly e: aid a forre off enquire, * 
If that the Lady Sowierforld be there 
If there, knpwyubatnewegand mrete me tat 
At the M yzen dojeieeililee [CELCGAWAY, | 1 70 Sen b 
vo get rich vues men muſt not vie del, 9400 2 
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Serv him bur i in loue with him. Pu, wer brave, 


MERTR-TRICKES 
Actus 3. Scæna 1. 0 3 

Enter Sir Oliuer Smalſbanks, Iuſt ce merle 

In Tx. A hunting Sit Oliuer anddrye-toote to, 

S. Ol. We old men haue our crotchets, our conundrums, 
Our egares, quirłs and quibibles, 
As wel as youth. Inftice T mtchin | goe, 

To hunt no Buck, but prick a luſty Doe, 
I goe in truth a wooing. IT. Then ride with me, 
Ile bring y ou tomy 3 
S. Ol. Lens ſo by he a Tale. 
J. Tu. Thats true indeed, S. Ol. She het adaugheer, 
J. Tu. And what of that S. Ol. Tlikewiſe haue a ſonne, 
A villanous Boy, his father vp and downe, 
What ſhould 1 47 „theſe Veluet bearded boyes 
will till be 9 ſay what we old men can. 
J. Tu. And what oſ this Sir Oliuer, be plaine, 
S. Ol A nimble pirited naue, che villaine boy, 
Has one trieke of his ſiet, has got thewench, © - 
Stolne your rich Siſters heire, J. Tu. heire, 
S. Ol. Has done the deed, has peitſt the veſlells head, 
And knowes by this the vintage, I. Tu. when ſhould this be, 
S. Ol. As I am by my counſell well informed. 
This very day, 4 Tu. Tut it cannot be, 
Some ten miles hence I ſawthe maide laſt night. 
S. Ol. Maides may be maides to night and not to morrow, 
Women are free and ſell theic maidencheads, 
As men ſell cloath by yard andhandfull,- 


_ if you chance to fe your Siſter widdow, 


ort her teares and ſay her daughters matcht. 
— one that has a knocker to his father, 
An honeſt Noble Knight. I. 7. Stand cloſe Knight, cloſe, 


And marke th is P 
— 


Enter Captaine Puff, 


window 
te out ſend, 
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ſome grene 24 
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I get me heat at Tenice, J. Tu. Is he gon. Exit par. 


 Comelle along with you to the widdow, 


; CMERTYT-TRICKS, 
And craue my company: with that mony, 
4 would make three ſeuerall cloakes, and line them 
With black, Crimſon, and Tawny three pyl'd veluet; 
I would cate at Cares Ordinary, and dice 
At Aztonies : then would I keepe my whore, 
In beaten veluet, and haue two ſlaues to tend her. 
S. Ol. Ha, ha, ha. Puf. What my caſe of Juſtices, 
What are you eaue:- dropping, or doe 3 
Your tau ny coates with greſie facings here, 
Shall carry it? Sir Oliuer Smal-ſhanker, 
Kno my name is Paffe, knight, thee haue I ſought, 
To fright thee from thy wits, I. Tx. Nay good Sir Puffs, 
Wee haue too many mad men —— 
Puff. How ? I tell thee Iullice Tuchim not all 
Thy Bayliſes, Sergants, buſie Conſtables, 
Defeſants, wartants, or thy Mittimuſſes, 
Shall ſaue his throte from cutting, i he preſume, 
To woe the widdow eclipped Taffata, 
Shee is my wife by oth. Therefore take heed 
Let me not catch thee in the widdowes houſe, 
If I doe, Ile pick thy head vpou my ſword, 
And piſſe in thy very viſnomy, beware, beware, 
Come there no more,a Captains word, 
Flies not ſo fierce as doth his fatal ſword, Exit Puſſt, 
S. O. How like you this,ſhall we indure this thunder, 
Or goe no further. J. Tu. We will oa Six Oliver, 
We will on, let me alone to touchim, 
I wonder how my ſpirit did forbeare, 
To ſtrike him on the face: had this beene ſpoke, 
Within my Liberties, had dycd for it, 
Emer Cap,Puffe. 
 $.O.1 was about to draw. P If you come there, 
Thy beard ſhall ſerue to ſtuffe,thoſe balls by which 


I would a durſt a ſtood to this awhile, 

Well I ſhall catch him in a narrow roome; "2116402960 
Where neither of vs can flinch; If I do, e 
Ile make him dance a trenchmoore to my ſword. | 


ao — * —— r 8 2.9 wg 
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NWiee vill not be out · btaued, cake my word. 

* Weelc not be wrongd while I can draw a ſword. Exin, 

ö Enter Throate and other Gemlemin © 
Thr, Let the Coach ſtay at ſhowlane end: be ready, 

Let the boo.e ſtand opeu and when ſhe's int 

Horry towards Saint Giles in the fiel. 

As if the 1)ivell humſelfeſwere waggoneer. 

Now for au arme of oake, aud herat of ſteele, 

To beare away the wench, to get a wiſe, 

A genile woman, a maide, nay which is more, 

An honeſt maide, and which is moſt ef all, 

A tit ch and honeſt maide: O ſohe O lone, + 

For a man to wed ſuch a wife as this, 

Is to dwell in the ſutbutbs of Heauen, 

1.Gen, Is ſhe ſo exqueſite. Thy. Sir ſheisricch, 

And a great heire 2. G. Tis the more daugerous, 
Thr. Dangerous Lord where be thoſe gallant ſprites, 

Thetime 2 1s when ſcarſe an honneſt woman, 

Much leſſe a wench could paſſe an Inne of court, 

But ſome of the fry would haue beene dooing. 

Wich her: I knew the day when Shreds a Taylor, 

Comming once late by an Inne of Chancerie; 

Was laid along, and mufled in his cloake, 

His wife tooke in, Stycht vp, turnd out againe, 

And he perſwaded all was but in leſt, 

Tut thoſe braue boyes are, gone, theſe which are left, 

Are wary lads, liue poring on their bookes, 

And giue their lynnen to their landreſſes, 

By tayle, they now can ſaute their purſes, 

I knew when euety gallant had his man, 

But now atweluepeny weekely L andreſſe, 

Will ſerve the turne to halſe a dozen of them, 


0 Enter Daft, 

Here comes my man what newes, Daſ. As you would with, 
. The Somer-field is come to towne. 

Her horſes yet are walking, and hermen ſay, 

Her onely daughter, is conuayd away, - 

Noe man kuowes how: now to it maſter, ' 

You and your ſerugut Dq are made for cues, 
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If you but ſtick to it now, 7hr,Gentlemen, 

Now ſhow your ſelues at full, and not a man, 

But ſhares a fortune with me it I ſpeed, 

Enter William Smalſbanke Boutcher, Thomas Smal- 
ſban ke, Francis and Beard with atorch. 

1 Gen, Tut teate not ys, be ſure you tunne away, f 
And w: ele perfoime the quarrell. Ir. Stand cloie, they come 
F. Art fire he will be here, Fr. Moſt ſure. 7 ,S: Be rd. B. Sin 

1. S. Bare vp the totch, and keepe your way apace 

Diectly to the Sauoy. 2. S. Haue you a Licence, 

Looke to that brother before you marry, 

For ſeare the Parſon looſe his benifice. 

1 S, Tut our Curat craues no licence, a ſweares 
His living came to him by a miracle, | 
Zou, How by mi acle? s. Why a paid nothing fort, 

A ſwares that few be free from ſymony, 

Bu: onely Welchmen, and thoſe a ſayes to, 

Are but mountaine Prieſts, Bou. But hang him foole he lyes. 

Whats his reaſon? W. S. His reaſon is this, 

That all their liuings are ſorude and bare, 

That not a man, will ventet his damnation 

, By giving mony for them: a does protelt, 

There is but two paite of hoſe and ſhooes, 

In all his Pariſh. 1. Gen. Hold vp your lighit Sir. 2 
Bea. Shall I be taught how to aduance myrtorch, _ (an aſſe, 
.S. Mhats the matter Leiftenant, 2. Gen Your Liefrenants 
Bea. How an aſſe; die men hke dogs. W. S. hold gentlemen, 
Bea, An aſſe, an afle, Th. S. Hold brother hold, Lieftęenant. 

Put vp as you are men, your wife is gone. * (plot 
S. Gone, Bou,Gone,W.$,How,which way? this is ſome 
T.S,Downe toward Fleete bridge. All Follow, follow, fol- 

1. Cen. So has the wench, let vs e Row, dow. Exit. 
nd ſee ghe euent his will prooue good mirth, 

Mhen things vnſhapde hall haue — birth. Exit, 

Enter W © mal.[ſhante, Boucher. Thom Smal. , 
and Brard, their ſwords drawne, Jas: 7 
W.$_Tjs a thing vnpoſſible, they ſhould be gon 44.4 
Thus far and we not ſeethem. T. Vpon my life, ow. 
They went in by the Geey-houndzand 2 NE 4 
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Into Bride-well, Box, What ſhould ſhe make there; 
Th,S,Toke watet at thedocke. Bea. Water at docke, 
A hco for her Docke,youlenot be ruld, 
Voule ſtill be obſtinate, lle pawne my fate, 
She tooke a long ſhew-· lane, and ſo went home, 
1. S. Home. Fea, Ihome;how could ſhechooſe but go, 
Seeing ſo many naked tooles at once, 


Drawne in the ſlicete ? T. 5. What ſcuruy lucke was thie, 


.S. Come we will find het, or weele fire the Suburbs; 
Put vp your tooles, letts firſt a long ſſie u- lane, 
Ihen ſtraight vp Ho. borne, It we find her not, 
We'e thence direct to Thro tes: it ſhe be loſt, 
I am vndone and all your hopes are croſt. 
Enter Sir Olizer Smalcſhanke, luſtice Tutc him, 
Miſiris Tafata, Adriana. 

S. Ol. Widdow I muſt be ſhort, IA. Tu. Sir Oliuer. 
Will you ſhame your ſelfe,ha? You mult be ſhort, 
Why what a word was that to tell a widdow? 

S. Ol. I ment I muſt be breefe. Ia. Tu. Why fay ſo then, 
Yet thats almoſt as ill;go to, ſpeak e on. 

S. O. Widddw I muſt be breeſe, what old men doe. 
They muſt doe quickly. T. Then good fir do it, 
Widdowes —— ſlow to put men to it. 

S. O, And old men know their qi, my loue you know. 


Ext. 


Has bin proteſted long, and now I cc me, 


To make my lateſt tender, an old growne oake 

Can keepe you from the raine. and ſtands as faire, 

And portly as the beſt. Taf. Vet ſearch him well, 

And we ſhall find no pithe or hearty Timber 

To vnderlay tbuilding, Ix. Tu. I would chat oake, 

Had beene a fire: forward good fr Olixer, 

Your Oake is naught: ſticke not too much to that. 
Sir Ol. If you can like, you ſhall be Ladified, 

Lige at the court, and ſoone be got with child, 

What do you thinke we old men can do nothing? 


(wels, 


I. u. This was ſomewhat like: Sir Ol. You ſhall haue Ic- 
A Baboone,Parrat,and an Izeland Dog, 


L my ſelfe to beare you company, 
Beſides 


wy! a 4 


Beſides your Plate, your Chaiges and houſhould ſuffey 
When envious fate ſhall change this mortall liſe. 

Taf. Bur ſhall I not beouer-cloyde with louc? 
Will you nor to be too buſieꝰſhall I keepe 
My — by the month, if I bee pleaſ d 
To take Phiſicke, to ſend for Viſitants, 

To haue my maide read Amadis de Gaule. 

Or Don el del Phabo tome ? ſhall I haue 

A Carotch ofthe laſt edition, 

The Coatch- mant ſeate a good way from the Coatch, 
That if ſome other Ladies and my ſelfe 

Chance to talke bawdy, he may not ouer-heare vs. | 

S. Ol. All this and more. T. Shall we haue two chambets? 
And will you not preſume vnto my bed, 

Til! I ſhall call you by my waiting maide. 

S. Ol, Not I by heauen. Taf. And when I ſend her, 

Will you not intice her to your luſt, 
Not tumble her before you come to me. 

Adr. Naf let him do his worſt, make your match ſure, 

And feare not me, I neuer yet did feare, 

Any thing my maiſter could doe to me. Knack, 
Taf. What noiſe is that, goe ſee Adriana, 

And bring me word : I am ſo haunted 

With a ſwaggering Captaine,that ſweares, God bleſſe ys, 

Like a yery Tarmagant,aRaskall knaue, Ester. 

That ſaies he will Kill all men which ſeekes to wed me. Adr. 

Adr. © Miſtriſſel Captaine Puſfe halfe Crunke,is now 
Comming vp ſtaites. S. Ol. O God haue you no roome, 

Beyond this Chamber, has ſworne to kill me, 
And piſſe in my very viſnomy, 

Taf.What are you afraid Sir Oliuerdꝰ : Ol. Not affraid, 
But of all men I loue not to meddle with a Drunkard- 
Haue you any Rome backwards. Tf. None Sir. 

Ju. Tu. Is there nere a Truncke or Cobbert for kim, 
Is there nere a hole backwarbs to hide him in, 
{ ap- Px. I muſt ſpeake with her. S. O. O God a comes. 

Aar. Creepe vnder my Miſtris Farthingale Knight, 
Thats the beſt and ſafeſt place in the Chamber. 4 


{T #,1there,there that he will neuermiſtiuſt, 
=o 


9 ATE 

Al.. E ter Knight, keepe cloſe, gather your ſelſe 
Round l ke a Hedg-hog, ſtit not what ere you heare, 
See or ſmell Knight. God bleſſe vs, here a comes. Ent. C. Pu. 
Ca, Pn. Bleſſe thee id low and wife, Taff, Sir get you gon 
Leaue my houſe or I will haue you coniur'd 
With ſuch a ſpell you neuer yer haue heard of, 
1 Haue you no other place to vent your froth, 
But in my houſe, is this the ficteſt place, 

Your Captaincſhip can find to puffe in ha? 
(a Pu. How, am I not thy ſpouſe, didit thou not ſay, 
| ff Theſe armes ſhould clip thy naked body faſt 
| Berwixttwo linnen ſheets, and be ſole Lord, 
Of all cy peuter worke, thy word is paſt. 
And knew,that man is pouder, duſt, and earth, 
That ſhall once date to thinke thee for his wife. 

Taff. How now you ſlaue, one call the Conſtable, 
(Pa. No Conſtable with all his Holbertieres, 

Dare once aduance his head or peepe vp ſtaires, 
II cry but keepe dow ne: haue I not liu d, 
And marcht on ſieged walls, 
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In thunder, lightening, raine, and ſnow, 
And eake in ſhotte offpoudered balls, 
Wuoſe coſtly markes are yet to ſhew, * 
Taf. Captaine Face, for my laſt huſbands fake, 
Wich whom you were ſo familiatly acquainted, 
I am content to winke at theſe rude trickes, 
Bur hence, trouble me no more, if you doe, 
I ſha'l lay you faſt, whereyou ſhall ſce, 
No Sunne or Moone. CP. Nor yet the Northerne Pole, 
A fico for the Sunne and Moone, let me liue in a hole, 
So theſe two ſtatres may ſnine. Taff. Sir get you gonne, 
You iwaggering cheating Turne - bull- ſtreete roague. 
Oc I will hale you to the common-layle, 
Where Lice ſhall eat you. (Vu. Go to, I ſhall ſpurne, 
DH And (laſh your perty-coate, Tf, Runne to the counter, | 
>, Fetchme ared-bearded Sargeant, ile make 
You Captaine thinke the Deuil! of hell is come, 


4p fetch you, if he once faſten on you. | 
„(, Dambe thee aud ch Sargeants, thou Mercers Punke. 
ain 98 FR Thus 
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Thus will Tkick thee and thy Farthingales. 
S. Ol. Hold Captaine. C. Fu. What do you caſt your whelps, | 
What hauel found you fr? haue not placd 
My Sakers, Culuetings, Demi-culuetings, 
My Cannons, Demi-cannons, Bafiliſks, 
Vpon her breach; and do l not ſtand, 
Ready with my Pike to make my entry, 
And ure you come to man her? S. Ol. Good Captaine bold, 
Pau. Are not her Bulwarkes, Parapets, Trenches, 
Scarfes, Counter-ſcarfes, Fortifications, 
Curtaines, Shaddowes, Mines, Countermines, 
Rampires, Forts, Ditches „ Workes, Water-workes, 
And is not her halfe-moone mine, and do you bring, 
Areſcue good man Knight. Taff, Call vp my men, Enter 2. 
Where be theſe knaues, haue they no eares orfiearts, or 3. with 
Beate hence this raſcall, ſome other fetch a warrant, clubs, 
Ile teach him know h imſclfe, I. Tu. Downe with the flaue, 
S. Ol Tis not your beard ſhall carry it, dne with the rogue 
{Ps Not Hercwles.gainſt wein, . Tu. A ſirra, Ex, Face, 
I knew my hands no longer could forbeare him, 
Why did you not ſtrike the Knaue, fir Oliuer: 
8. 01 Why ſoI did, I. Tu. But then it was to late, 
S. Ol. What would you haue me do when I was downe; 
And hee ſtood thundering with his weapon drawne, 
Enter aAdriana. 
Ready to cut my throate. Adr. The roague is gone, 
And her's one fromthe Lady Somerfield, 
To intreat you come with allthe ſpeed you can, | 
To Saint John ſtrecte. I. Tu. Which 1 will do. Taf. Geademiia 
I am ſorry you ſhould he thus diſturbed 
Within my houſe, but now all feare is paſt, 
You are moſt welcome: ſupper ended, N 
Ile giue a gratious anſwer to your ſute, 
Meane whyle let nought diſmay, or ke epe you mute. Erin 
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Enter T rote, Francis, and Daſh. - + r 
Thr Pay the Coatch- man Daſb, pay him wells e: ey, 
And thanke him for his ſpeed, Now V/jaat-Rex; ©; -: 1 4) 
The knot is knit which not a Lowe it ſelfe,, 
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Wich all his Hydra heads and ſtrongeſt nerues, 
I ble to diſioyne: Now let him hang, | 
Txet out his guts, and ſweare the ſtarres from heauen, 
A neuer ſhall enioy ſhall be rich. 

Your Lady mother this — came to towne 

In your purſute: wee will 25 ſhift ſome ragges, 
"And ſtraight go take her bleſſing, Fra. Tharmuſtnotbe; 

Furniſh me with Ie wels, and then my ſelfe, IS 
* Attended by your man and honeſt Beard, 

Will chethet firſt, and with my Lady mother 

Crane a peace for you. Thr, I like that well, 

Her anger ſome-whar calm d, I brisk and fine, 

Some halfe houre after will preſent my ſelfe 

As ſonne in law vnto ber, which ſhe muſt needs 

Accept with gratious lookes, Fra. I when ſhee knowes 

Before by me, from what an eminent plague - 

Your witdoine has preſeru'd me. Thr, I, chat, that, 
That will ſtrike it dead bur heere comes Beard. 

OA $8 Enter Beard, 

Bea, What are you ſure, tide faſt by heart and hand. 

Thr, I now do call her wife,ſhe now is mine, 
Seald and delivered by an honeſt Prieft, 
At Saint Giles in the feld. Bea, God giue you ioy fir. 

Thy. But where's mad Smal-ſbanke, Bear. O hard at hand, 

And almoſt mad with loſſe of his faire bride, | 

Let not my louely Miſtreſſe bee ſeene, 
And ſee if you can draw him to compound 
For all his title to her, I haue Sargiants 
Ready to do the ſeate, when time ſhall ſerue. 

Thr. Stand you aſide deere loue, nay I wil fit ke 
My filly nouice, as he was neuer fitkt 
Since Mid wiues bound his noddle: hee 

Euter W.Smalſh, Th. Smalſs, uu Boucher. 

V. S. O Maiſter Throce, vnleſſe you ſpeake good gewes, 
My hopes are croſt, and I vndone for euer. 
Thy. I neuer thought you'd come to other end, 
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For Jene: loue ſpeake, Thr. Sir will youger u get you ports 
And ſeeke your loue elſewhere, for know TREE, {7+ + 
Is not to entertaine ſuch cuſtomers, 8 
As you and your comrades, FS, Is the man mad, 

Ot drunke, why Maiſter Throate know you to whom 
You talke ſo ſawcily? Thr. VVhy vnto you, 
And to your brother Smaſſbankes, will you be gon, t 

Bou. Nay good fir hold vs not in this ſuſpence, 
Anſwere directly came not the Virgin hether, 

Thr, will you be gon ditectly are you mad? 

Come you to ſecke a Virgin m Ram: alley: 
So neere an Inne of Court and among Cookes, 
Ale-men and Landreſſes why are you fooles? 

1. S. Sir leaue this firke of law or by this light, 

Ile giue your throate a ſlit, came ſhe not herner, , 

Anſwere to that point, Thy, VVhat have you loſt her? 

Come doe not gull your freinds, *. S. By heauen ſhees gon, 
Vnles ſhe be returnd ſince we laſt left you. 

T hr. Nay then I cry you mercy ſhe came not hether, 

As I aman honneſt man, Iſt poſſible, 
A. maid ſo louely faire, ſo well demeand, - 
Should be tooke from you? what from you three? 
So young, ſo braue, and valiant Gentlemen. 
Sure it cannot bee, T. Sm. Afore God tis true. 
W. Sm. To out perpetual! ſhames tis now to true, 

Thr, Is the not left behind you in the Tauerne, 
Are you ſure you brought her our? were you not drunke, 
And ſo forgot her, * Sm. A pox on all ſuch lucke, 

Iwill find her, or by this good light 

Ile fire all the Citty, come lets goe, 

VWVuno euer has her ſhall not long enioy her, 
Ile prooue a conttact:lets walke the round, 


4 Ile haue her it ſhee ke epe aboue the ground, Exn, 
Thr, Haha ha, amakes me ſport ith, 
The gullis mad, ſtarke mad, Paſhdraw the bond, STA nt 
And a releaſe of all his intereſt +1 67 


In this my loued wife Bea, I be ſure of thar, 9 

For I baue certainegoblins in buffe lerkins, enter witb the 

Lye ia ambulcade let himyOff: L areſt youſir, - - SM. 
Sn. 
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FT. Reikuerevku, 74.0 he lscaught, W. 5. Ile give you 
Hang of noneſt cateh- poles, A Threle, g od, wiſe, (baile 
Learned and honeſt maiſtet Throre; now, now, | 
Now or neuer helpe me, Throt, Whats the mattet᷑ : 
v. F. Here are two retainers,hangers on ſir, 
Which will conſume more then ten ſiueties, 12 
If by your meanes they be not ſtraite ſhooke off, 
Iam arreſted. Thr, Arreſted ? what's the ſumme 7 
W. S. Bur thirteene pound, due to Beard the Butler, 
Do but baile me, and I will ſaue you harmeleſſe. | 
Thr. Why heer'sthe'end of Ryot:T know the law 
If you be baild by me, the debt is mine, | 
Which I will vndertake. W. S. Law chere ; Roagues, 
Foote I know hee would not let me want 
For thirteenepounds, Thy.Prouided;you ſeale a releaſe, 
Of all your claime to Miſtreſſe Somerſicld, 
W. . Sergeants do your kinde, hale me to the hole, 
Seale a releaſe, Sargeanrs come, to priſon, 
Seale a releaſe tor Mittrifſe Somerfie/d, 
Firſt 1 will ſtinck in layle, be cate with Lyce, 
Indure an obic& worſe then the Deuill himſelfe, 
And that's ten Sergeants peeping through the grates 
Vpon my lowhie linnen: come to laylet 
1 Foote a releaſe. T. F. Ther's no conſcience in ir. 
HS Bow Tu a demand vnchatitable. Thy, Nay chooſe. 
Fre. Ican hold no longer, impudent man, 
> VV.S. My wife foote my wife, let me go Sergeants. 
. Fra. O thou perfidious manldarſt thou preſume 
7 To call her wife, whom thou ſo much haſt wrong d: 
VVVuaat conqueſt haſt thou got, to wrong a maide, 
A ſilly harmeleſſe maide? what glory it 
That thou haſt thus deceiued a lf Virgin, 


5 8 And brought her from her friends? what honor waſt 


-*  Forthee to make the Butler looſe his office 
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Ad tunne away with thee, Your tricks are knowne; 
Diadſt thou not ſweate thou ſhouldſt be Baroniz d? 

Ad hadſt both lands and fortunes? both which thou wantſt. 
V.S. Foote that's not my fault, I would haue lands 
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l could get em. Fra, I kno your trick, 
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And knee Tape amen „ 10 mY» 
Omn, Howt, „ 
To calt her ſelfe on me. Fre.Therefore ſubſcribe, 
Take ſome-what of him for a full releaſe, 422.71 
And pray to God to make you an honeſt man, * +31 UhA 
If not, I doe by earth and Heauen, 
AlchoughT thou neuer ſhalt inioy me. 
Bear. Her vom js paſt, nor will ſhe breake her word, 


Looke to it mixcher+., Fra. I a will compound. 
S. Foote ſhall I . a 
d by me, 


For nothin . TS, — — 
— 2 looſe all, > It 
Dau. Youſe s reſolute, y had beſt com 
W. S. Ile firſt be — erte —— 
Vuleſſe a giue me vp 
And baile me of this —— — you may chooſe, 
VVhar's the morgage worth? VVS. Lets haue no whiſperings 
Thr Some forty pounds a yeare. Fre, Doe it, doe it, 
Come you ſhall do ewe will rid of him, 
At any rate, Thy, ferchhis morgage, 
So that your friends be bound, you (hall not claime 
Tule, right, poſſeſſton, in pat doe elit 
In time to come, in this my — wifes" - 
Iwill reſtore the 3 this debt, 00A 
And ſet you free, i. S. They ſhall not. BowNVe Will, 
Come draw the e we will ſoone ſubſcribe them. 2 


Euter Daft. 

Thy, They're ready drawne; here s his releaſe, 

Sergiants let him goe. Daſb. Here s the morgage fir; 
.S. VVas euer man thus cheated of a wife: 
Is this m y morgage.7hr,The very ſame ſit. 

.S. Well I wi I tubſeribe, God tziue you joy, 
Although ] haue but littlecauſe to wh it, 
My heart will ſcarce conſent vnte my hand. 

Tis done. Tr. Von giue this as your Om. We doe, 
* Thr.Certifie them Dab. W S. fte. . 837 

W Guan 
© There's your ſees. hn Not ſo, I mul haue mony. * 
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I ſay I muſt haue money: 
Bed .Threepounds ir 
Thr. Ther's you 

Each take his way, 

And ſee my 

And we to her ſhall fcairerreſerrour x 
7.5. O Ione ſhall we looſe tlie wench chus. .. Even an 

Throte ſatè well, ſince tis thy luck ro haue her, 


I till hall prayyyou _—_— ether: g 
Now each 22 — bon Er. 
Deare wife ſtep — . 

NHieere take this mon : goebortow Iewels 92 C3 . 

Ofthe next Gold. ſmit᷑h: Nerd take thou theſe bookes, | 
Dos both zocheBroakees im Fetter lune, e * 
Lay them in pawne for a Neluet lothen 7 

And a doubleRulſecell himsſhll hang I 

As much tor ſoane to night, a8 1 dogiue 

Vſually for a hole circuit 

You two ſhall man her to het m 
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Be — to out- runne a 
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Hee oudbac baue ſtare hre by evi. Ex. 
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Jo are at ſeaſta, yi WON EY 
They mtr ns — ln 
| Suffcient, fon, tor Col n 171 aig oc 
1 Now could ] ſit in my cha — [850 OT 
| „ y vertue of b 
The laſt ſtatute rarel 7. Sir you are morty. 120 N 
J. Tu. Iam i indeed. L, lem ſupper ix mas light, | 
2 thinke you welcome. u. I doe, 
Aligh quoth y God it be, 
PrayG l cage enadydam fant tyes 1 
As heauy in my belly as moult lend. 
Tet Ile goe ſee my ommer field. pay mg] 
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S. O. So late good Iuſtice. I. Tu. L enen ſo lac: 
Night is the mother of wit. as you may ſee, 6 
By Poets or rather Conſtables . 
In their examinations at midnight. 
Weele lye together without marrying, 
Saue the Curars fees, and the pariſh a labour, 
Tis athriuin e. S. Ol. That may not be, 
For excemmunications then will flee. 

J. Tu, Thats true, they flie indeed ike vid gate 44 
In flocks,one in ——— — at» to 26min by 
But the beſtis a matter T 
And ſo farewell. S.O.Farwell — luſtice cle Eu, 
Alaſſe govd Gentleman his braines are craſed, } 
But let that paſſe; ſpeake widdowift a match, 
Shall we clap it vp. Au. Nay i t come to dlpping 
Good night ifaith, Miſtris loake before you, 
There's nothing more dangerous to maide . 
Then ſuddaine clapings vp. nothing has ſpoyld. 
So many proper Ladies, as clapplnga vp: 
Your ſhittle-cock, ſtriding from tables to zifh 2 bs. 
Oncly to try the ſtrength of the backe, Bars U 8 
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Your riding a hunting. I . — * nar 

With their heeles 1 _— A Lot. 
were taki 

Wich a croſſe = N 


In horsflitters,coatches or caroatche ,, 14 tens aig. 
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How ere with — my and 
I am your — we beioynd, 
Before to moro ws funne. SO. Nay euen tonight | 
So you be pleaſ d with little widdo w, 
We nd men can be nn ſee, 
> Beforethe time tha chanticleere;” 
F Shall call and tell the day is neete, 
When wenches lying on — "> | 
Receiue with ioy their loue- ſtolne ſmacks, os 


When maids * 
— awak't . 
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You will be coupled, . 
A. Ven I will looke y — eine Foe, 
is 

ee 

lng wy 


„ 30. Milter, 


WS Godbleſ — — 
WS. Wyy parcell of mans 
But widdow, where's the old — fake, 


Fri eng ot aaa ng WIr a eln 


After his T. VVhax then. 
— he Tn 

Taf. Can you play better: 

VVS. * — 6 Fa 
Bloud doft thinke I haue not learnt my prick- 
VVbat not the coutt prick-ſong 2 one vp and JEN | 
Why Lhaue t to s halre by this light. 5 

I hope thou loueſt him not. Taf. lie marry him fir. 
VVS. How marry him, foot art mad widdow, 
Woot marry an old craſed man, 
Wich meager lookes, with-viſ: - nee 
Wonne $s and hes, Hu ol 
on 


VVirh Chapſ and lanbe 
Io — — 


oF 1 Den 2460 


VVhy a dog ſe 
8 o ; 41] v3 is 5 
Nor can a ci common laques, of bor narto 
VVhich 2 iz tee 
Yeeld faſting ſtomakes ſuch a ſauour, | 25 7 
As doth 2 and vgly fauour, S. o Rg, | 
eAdr Thar al one he meane co be Lady, 6 
VV.S.Does ſhe ſo, and ee 
Faith thou wilt make a fine d e, by ft 1127 
To fit at a chamber doote and looke flit aa 13 oT cr 
| In My Ladies dag, while ſhe in ſhowing. ei * ns! 
. | Some Moppery bien Counearme ac,» ttt Zub ond T£ 


In a by-windov.zfoote w 8 ic) Aro 4 4 11 Anidhib I 
Marry me a yong and 
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As if his — th 
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And to define a compl galant 1591 97 *, 
MY 


A mercer ſorm d — lee m 


As parſons lives are to theit dectrines. 

One and the ſame, but widdow now be ruld, 

I bope he hens vl giv thee bene grace, 
, . 0 | g | 
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As melancholly as the beſt ee 0 199 Ga 
1 forbid thee my houſes 5 


My — Orchard Ae 2 0 
Thou ſhalt not harbor neere me. O. Ney to 5 110 
this moming, 


. 1 * 


Know vatlet lui be ue (41223) 20g © 
Thou ſhalt not be th r ys bk. } 2d 415 * 45 
Wich a peece of Roſemary, Ie caſhecte hee, 
Dante We v 


ir. gm. Nou may Igoe pus me ona deane e 
Ad hang my ſelfe. — — . 


The Fox — lo ntere mei hats to be 
What Miracle ſhall I now vndertake, 
To winne reſpedtiue grace with God and men J 
What if I unn d Courtiezandliud baneft-?: 1: - | 4 
Sure that would doe, bdatenbt walke the ſtreets, it a 
For I dwindle at a Sergeant in buſſe © ot con? IT 
ANA as much as a new —— | | 
At a ague bill certefted | 2 
Well 10 e this widdow, al - plumpe drab, * 
33 both in bretch and put ſe, F. 
Anon ſinne it were.heſbauldbered 013920 1 
To a turd cloack and a nighe-· cap. Ile under. uc I. 
This widdow I will haue: her maney od He 
Shall pay my debts, and ſet me vp aging. 
Tu heere, tis almoſt forg Auch if intake}. » * Pry 207 
; it. a 
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The world ſhall oraiſeanyitiedroire-my, fare. 
Enter Beard "Daſh, Princic, Sargeant, Drawers. 7 
Bea. Sar ends beware be ſure you not miſtake, Hi 

For If ou doe Daſb ſheſhallbe quickly baild, 1A 

—— — 10 2a} ST 

Your action entered Wall heine, WY 51: 71 Ts _ 

And you ſhall find fir Sargeant ſhe has ſtiend, ' ben T 

VVill | Ricke to herin the — \d »d3 [is v1 

VVill you procure her bayle: Daa, She ſhall be bald, 

Drawer bring vp ſome wine, vyſe her well bn B bat aq 2180 7 

Her huſband is a Gentle tum of ſorts, vio net io nal 0 


Sa. A Gentleman affront whe 3 „uod edo 20 
A woman of her f aſhion ſhall ſinde ©1 41 2 
Mere kindneſſe at a luſſy Serge antt hand 
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Ile doethee os great a pleaſurt hort "I 
— lere fand 5 
Dra. Do but conceale n my 


18 ing. FearShullmaides be ber deflowred, 
Sar. Now Ki e againe, Dr. Now, now. Emer Cap 
Boa. Deſlower ver ins, pant ſeeing the burly 
a 


Are maides fic ſubi 

So now arc we once more ine. 

Now to our Randeuow i three pounds in gold 

Theſe ſlops containe z weele quaſfe in Venice glaſſes, 

And ſweare ſome Lawyers are bur filly Aſſes. Exennly 

Emer Captains Face. 

ab . Is the 2 — cumbuſtions ceaft, 
may we drinke Canary ſack in peace | 

Shall — no attendance 

Where be theſe razkals that skip vp and done, 

Faſter then V | iacks?drawers, Dra. Sir. | 

Cui. On whom waite you fir rogue: Dra, Faith. Captaine, 

] attendac ticle of Pla N 
Ca, How Playete, what is here eres Cackold among them d 
Dr, lone defend, elſe it ſtands with pollicie, 
That one ſhould be a notorious ( . 
If it be but for the better keeping, 
The reſt of his company ; 

Cn. When did you ſee fir Thropbraftus Slep, 
The itty Dog-maiſter?- Dra. Not to day fir, L 
C. What haue you for my x oa Dra.Notbing ready 
Vuleſſe you pleaſe to ſtay th dr Captaine, 
Cap. Lownes ſtay the dreſſing you damned rogue, + |. 7 


What ſhall I waite greaſie cok, 
Aqd woice bis leafire, ga dinwns — > low f 4 
Now all her other cuſtomers be ſerud, o 

Aske if your Miſtreſſe haue « ſnip of Mutton 
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Should bring me vp a Pheaſant, Partridge, Quaile, 

A pleafant banquer,and extreamly loue me, 

Deſire me to cate, k iſſe, and protelt, 

I ſhould pay nothing tor it, ſay ſhe ſhould drinke 

Her ſelfe three quattets drunke, to win my loue, 

Then gine mea chaine,worthſomethree ſcore pounds, 

Saytwere worth but to ty, lay buctwenty, 

Por Cittizens do ſi dome in their wooing, 

Gine aboue tventy pounds: ſay then tis twenty, 

Ne goe ſell ſome ſitteene pounds worth of the chaine, 

To buy ſome clothes, and ſhift my lowhie lianen, 

And weare the reſt as a perpetuall favour, 

About my arme in faſhion of a Bracelet, 

Say then her husband ſhould grow iealious, 

Ide make hi n drunke, and then lle Cuckold him, 

But then a Vintners wife, fome Rogues will ſay, 

Which fits at Barre for the receix — 

That ſmels of chippinge, and of broken fiſh, 

Js loue to Captaine Facr, which to preuent, 

Ile never come but when her beſt ſtitcht hat, 

Her Bowgle gowne,and beſt wrought ſmock is on, 

Then does ſhe neither {ſmell of — 2 meate, 

Or drappings of the tap,irſhall be ſo, 

Enter Boucher, W.Smalſhanke,and ( onftantia. 

Bou. Now leaue vs boy; bleſſe you Captaine Face, 
(ap. Ile haue no Muſick? W. S. Foot dooſt rake vs for fidlers, 
(ap. Then tu ne Straight Drawer runne dove the ſtaires, 

And thanke the Gods a gaue me that great patience 

Not to ſtrike you. Bou. Your patience fir is great, 

For you dare ſildome ſtrike. Sirra they ſay, 

You needs will wed the widdow Taffata, 

Nolent velens. { ap. Doe not vrge my patience, 

Awake not furic,new rake vp in embers, 

I give you leaue to liue. . g. Men ſay y aue tricks, 

Y are an admirable Ape, and you can 

Mote ſeates then three B aboudes, we muſt haue ſome, 
Cap. My patience yet is great, I fay he gone, 

My tricks are dangerous, 'Bow, That's nothing, 

Lhaue brought you furniture, come get vp 

D. S9 ; Vp 
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Vp vpon this table, do your ſeates, 

Or 1 will whip you to them, doe not I know | „ob | 
You are a lowſie knaue. Cap, How ?lowheknaue, | 9 
Are we not Engliſh bred? Bow, Y arc a coward Roague. 
That dares not looke a Kitling inthe face, 

If ſhe but ſtare or mew, Cap. My patience yet is greats 

Doe you bandie troopes,by Dis I will be Knight, 

Weare a blew coate on great Saint Georges day, > 

And with my fellowes driue you all from Paules 

For this attempt. Bow, Will you yet get vp, | 
Imuſtlaſh you to ir, Cap. By Pluto, Gentlemen, " 
To doe you plea . to make you ſport, ( 
Ile do't. . S, Come get vp then quick, | i 

Box, Ile drefle you fir, Cap By Ioue tis not for ſeare, l 
Bur tor aloue I beare ynto theſe tricks, [ 
That I perſotme it, Bow, Hold yp your ſuout fir, 

Sit handſomly, by heauen, ſit you muſt do it, 
Come boy, M. S, No by this good light, Ile pl (tlemen? 
Him that goes with the motions, Dra, Wher s the Cap. Gen- 

M. S. Stand back boy, and be a ſpectator, Gentlemen 
You ſhall ſce the ſtrange nature of an out · landiſh beaſt, 
That ha's but two legs, bearded like a man, 8 
Noſd like a Gooſe, and toungd like a woman, ol 14 
Lately brought from the land of Catita, 

A beaſt of much vnd erſtanding, were it not giuen 
Too much ta the loue of Venery : do I not do it well? 
Bou Admirably. V. S. Remember noble Captaine, 
You skip when I ſhall ſhake my whip, Now fir, 
What can you doe for the great Turke : 
What can you doe for the Pope of Rome? | 
Harke, he ſtirreth not, he mooueth not, he waggeth not, 
What can you do for the rowne of Geneva ſirt ? 1 
| He holds vp his hands inſtecd of praying. 

Con. Sure this Baboune is a great Puritane, 

Fon. Is not this Arange, , S. Not a whit by this light, 6 
Barkes his horſe and hee were taught both in a ſtable. 

Dra. O rare. Cap,Zounes Ile firſt be damn d, ſhall ſport 


My tf 


tall blade once drawue, ſalls 8 wich de 
A 


Bee m_ at; by Dit, by Pluto, and great 1 * 
0 Ye 
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Yet if youle let me goe, I vo. by Ieus, 
No widdow,maide,wife punke,or Cockatrice, 
Shall make me haunt your goaſts. Bou. Twill not ſerve fir, 
You muſt ſhew more. Cap, Ile firſt be hangd and damn d. 
W. S. Foote can a iumpe ſo well? Bow, Is a ſo quick ? 
I hope the ſlaue will haunt no more the widdow, 
. F. As for that take no care,for by this light 
Sheele not haue thee. Bon. Not haue me? W. S. No not haue 
By this hand, fleſn, and bloud ſhe is reſolu d (thee, 
To make my father a moſt fearefull Cuckold, 
And he's reſolu d to ſaue his ſoule by her. 
Bou. Ho by her? W. S. Thus, all old men which marry 
Young wiues, ſhall queſtionleſſe be ſau d, | 
For while th are young, they keepe other mens wiues, 
And when th are old, they keepe wiues for other men, 
And ſo by ſatiſfaction procure ſaluation. 
Why thou deiected taile of a Crab, 
Does not the faire ¶ onſtartia Somerfield 
Doate on thy filthy face; and wilt thou wed 
A wanton widdow ? what canſt thou ſee 
To doateon her, Pow. Onely this, I loue her. 
1. S. Doo ſt loue het, then take apurgation, 
For loue Ile aſſure thee is a binder 
Oft all things vnder heauen, there's no fitter parralells then a 
Drunkard and a Louer: for a drunkard looſes his ſences, ſo 
does your louer ; your drunkatd is quarrelſome, ſo is your 
louer: your drunkard will ſweare, lye, and ſpeake great 
words, ſo will your louer; your drunkard is moſt de ſirous of 
his letchery, and ſo is your louer: Well the night growes old, 
farewell: 
I am ſo much thy friend, rhat none ſhall bed thee, 
While faire Conſtartia is reſolu'd to wed thee. Ex, 
Enter Thomas Smal-ſhanke and others. 
T.S.Foote ſhall we let the weneh goe thus, 
My maſters now ſhow your ſelues Gentlemen, 
And take away the Lawyers wife; 
Foote though I haue no wit, yet I can 
Loue a wench,and chooſe a wife, 
Gen, Why fir, what ſhould you doe with a wife ga 
* | el 
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held none ofthe wiſeſt ?youle get none but ſooless, |, 
- Th. S. How fooles, why may not Ia foole get a wiſe child 1 


l as wiſe men get ſooles: all lyes but in the 0 
as we g yes [. 4 
wife but 


the woman: introth I thinke all fooles are got 
mothers a flcepe; thereſore Ile neuer lye with m „„ 
when ſhe is broad-waking , fland to't honeſt friends, knocke 
downe the Lieſtenant, and then hurry the wentch to Fleets 
ſtreet, there my father and I will this morning bemarried. 
Enter Beard and Francis. "1 
Gen. Stand cloſe they come. * 
Bea. By Ioue the night growes darke and Lana loo kes 
As if this houre ſome fifty cuckolds were making, 1 
Then Jet vs trudge. 2 
Gen. Downe with em, downe with them, away with her 
Maiſter Smal-ſpankes to Fleetſtreet, goe, the Curate there 
ſtayes for you. 
Bea, Aud ſtayes the Curat, 
Whats here, knockt downe,and bloud of men let out, 
Muſt men in darkenefle bleed then Erebus looke big, 
And Boreas blow the fire of all my rage, 
Into his noſe. Night thou art a whore, - 
Smal-ſhanke a rogue: and is my wench tooke from me, 
Sure I am guld,this was no Coccatrice, 
I neuer ſaw her before this day-light peept: 
What dropſt thou head, this ſurely is the heyre, 
And mad will Swa/-ſpankeslayin Ambuſcado, 
To get her now from me, Beard, Lieſtenant Beard, 
Thou art an aſſe, what a dull ſlaue was I, 
That all this while ſmelt not her honeſty. 
Pate I doe not pitty thee :hadſt thou braines, 
Lieftenant Beard had got this wealthy heyre, 
From all theſe rogues:bloud to be this ore-reachd, 
In pate and wench: teuenge, reuenge come vp, 
And with thy curled locks cling to my beard, 
Smal-ſhankes Iwill betray thee: I now will trudge, 
To Saint /ohns fireete to informe the Lady Sommerfield 
Where thou art : I will prevent the match, OY « 
Thou art to Fleetſtreet gone, reuenge ſhall follow, 
And my incenſed wrath ſhall like great thunder, 
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\ _Piſperſſethyhoperandrby beo miſe b funden: 
1172 2hiw & 129 Slots [300 4im yew eee 


4 Puter Lad) eld, Tutelbun. 
17 yes May widdow, the wench is gon, 
ny os | ſhe is well, 1 

| 25 ſay widdow, 


drinking hard, why ſuy ſo too. 
they can be ſine, wich a doe. 


he law is not offended, l had no punke, 


Nor in an ale. houſe, haue I made me drunke. 
The ſtature is not broke; L haue the gil. 
To drinke hy law ch Ifay ſtil. 
LA. S. To what extremes doth this licentious time, 
Hutty vnſtayed nor Gods nor Lawes, 
Whoſe pennall ſcourges are inough to ſaue 
Euen damned ſiends, can in this looſer age 
CR vnbounded youth, wh — — 
To ſteale my yourhs delight my . 
Her fathers] and the laſt bole —— 
Of all her anceſtors: feare they or Gods otlawes 
IZu. I ſay as you ſay ſiſtet, hut forthe lawes, 
There arc ſo many that men do ſtand in a «- » 
Of none at all; take heed they ſieale not u. 
Who woes a widdow with a faite full Moone :-., 
— ſurely 3 full Moones widdow, - 
Will Smat-ſpankgs has your daughter,no word but mum, 
My warrgut you ſhall haue hen time ſſiall coe. 
LL. S. Your warravt ? L Ta. Imy warrane widdow;. 
My warrant can ſtreteh ſar no mote bur ſo. 
Twill ſerue to ketch a knaue, or ſetch a Doc, 


Ser. Heresa — —— madam, 


L. So. What is a for a man. 


Ser. Nothing for a mad, but much for a beaſt, 


* * 2 
21258 


for tis a true — 


weren seas mens 
wiues, bring him of your C m "== 
wife, this geerew wills runne a wheelesthen ſhortly, +11 + 
A. man may make much more of another mans | 
do of 'sowne; oH 


L. S. How much becher L A mag 1 
A Punke, a Child, a eee 
all at a clap. | rpm of bes t r. 
And that is much Ithinke., Sera Thatsmy Lady. 

Eurer ð and Throte, 
Thr, For that thou firſt haſt meto her ight, .- 
T here create thee Clarke ache Kirchin omen l beg i A 
from thee, 
Ser, Sure the fellowes mad, 
LS. What would you ſir ꝰ I geſſe your long profeſſion; 
By your ſcaut ſuite: your habit ſcemes to turne 
Your inſide outward to me; ate I thinke. 
Some Turner of the lar. Tbr. Law is my ling, 
And on that ancient mould I weare this outſide, | 
Sujte vpon ſuite waſts ſome, yet makes me thriuec, 
Firſt la w, then gold, then loue, and then we wiue. D 


IZ. A man of formelike me, but whats your buſmeſſed 
La. Be biieſe yu firz M hat makes this ebene 
Thr, Intrude 


do not, for i know the lawe, dT 
Tt is the rule that ſquares out all our actions, un 
T hoſe actions bring in coyne, ooyne gets me 


* 


Your ſonde in law hath lau ats fingers ends. 
La. My ſonne in law. Th. Madame your Ke | 

Mother I come, (be glad Icall you fo) 

Fo make a gentle breach into your fauour, 

And win your approbationof my choice, 

Your cherry-ripe ſweet daughter ( ſa renound, 


* 


For e _— 

I haue eſpouſd. La. How you eſpou beer 
Thr. Nauerint vniuerſ the lawes feof — 

Of nature, church, and chance, haut made her mine, at> Ne £ 

Therefoge deliuer her by theſe preſents.* : att weids 21: 187 
J. Tu. How's this? mado her yburs fir | 

ds we are letter d ſi, as yell as you; + 


a mm 4+ -_————__—_——_—_—_ 


ich Brokery, 
er} Tu. You fire Ambe-dexter, 
ASumaers and learn't in Norfolke wiles, 


— — 


2 — will 
Mother I doubt it not: Tuſtice to you, 
That terke at my halfeflecuecs, and yet your ſclfe, 
Do neuer weare but Buckerom out of fight, 
A Fiznnell waſt-coat or a Canvas Truſſe, 
A ſhiſt of thrift, Ivſe in: lets be friends, 
You know the law has trickes, ka me, ka or, 
Viderit vtiluat, the mor to theſe halle armes, 
Corpus cum ES, 
We weare ſmall hayre yet haue we _— 
2 1 


Te aged haneyour du 
I have tane li livery and — 
Deliuet her Fw — eodevrwns lawes, 
Shee's mine without or clauſe: 


. — 


2 Nr 
Fellows come in there. Ext, 3. er 3. ſer. F 
By hi Ge youre yoottomy Ne Necce, | 


pr oppo - - +7 WH | 


Aad ſend him to the 


8 
be diſſolu' d in teares of joy, . | B 


| | 
— 


—— A 


— ry: Nawe! 
ge roo SPE. +> navy 
Ile Tok by — you with a pox, Enter Beard, 


Bea. What's heere to do? is all the world in armes? 
More tumults, bra wles, and ijnſurretions, - | 
Is bloud the Theame whereon our time muſt treat 

Thr. — 2 - 15 — — 
Dea. Draw? not 's as ominouſſy drawne | 
Vow the death of nincoreen ſuch groom 
er — 
Be or x fora — 

ut for t c 
My blade ſhall — er thy . 
And heare me ſ Characters, 


Will hew Ihaue eee —— 
Thy wiße your | 
Is hutii d no to — one "_—— 
With glaues and clubs — 
Throate thou ert — — Cog eyes,» 
N hath the 5 made 3 
Tw. Sit are $02 2197/34 
ra. — * I 


Bea. Not l heaues, '7by 
And for your daughters Y daughters loue he ran away; 1 


Bea, By Tone I guld thee Fhrets. Traber ear. 
Lay hands on him, pinion them both 

A, And guard them — Block-freete,comenjonys 

L Bea. Muſt we be led like theeues, and pinajond wake, 

Spent I my bloud fot this ?is this my yr? 


Why © 6k Jn rage,ſer Beard and noſe on fire · 
IV. Tu. 1 l ſay, Thr, luRice,the law tall firk you. 


AA ati, Scxns 1. 

"Alloa ons wha 
.S. On chis 1 

Foote I muſt haue this widd o i what 

— a wife, that ſcarce.com wipe bis noſe, 

Vn is points, or 

Steddy till a piſſes 2 Tho doores are faft, | | 
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Before the leauethe ——r—— 5 

Therefore Ile — — at) 

Votill you call, 7 of; Now ſir,whae's ye a brook 
W.. De — 

Poore, yet prog 

Vpon 

Roa ſmall hope | 
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— — 

ike nakes ike vs ings, 
And then forſake ate y_ eit besen. 

.S. Foote Ile hang 

You ſhall leaue your ſmock behinds, 22 | 
Keepecloſe your womaniſh weapon, hold your tongue, 
Nor ſpeake, cough, ſneene or you doe, 
By this good blade Ile cut your directly. 
Peace, ſtirre not. by Heauen Ile cur your throte 
If you but ſtirre; ſpeake not, ſtand ſtill, go to, 
lle teach coy widdowes anew way to woe. 
Come you ſhall kiſſe, why ſo, lle {tab by Heauen 
If you but ſtirre, now heere,firit kiſſe againe, 
Why ſo, ſtirre not, Now come — the point, 
My hopes arg paſt, nor can my preſent ſtate, 
Aﬀoorda fingle — ny father 
Hates me deadly; to beg, my birth ſorbids, 
To ſteale, the law, the hang man, and the Rope 
Wich one conſent deny: to go a At, | 
The Citty common-co forbad it, 
Therefore abe, ſtirre not, 
And Iby much chooſe tq hang, 
Then ina ditch or priſon- hole to ſtarue, 
Reſolue, wed me, and take me to your bed. 
Or by my ſoule ile ſtraite cut off your head, 
Then kill y ſelfe; for I had rather dye, 
Then in a feet live poote and lowſily: 
Doe notTknow you cannot loue my father, 
A widdow that has — — things, 
To doate vpon an old and crafed man, 52 
That ſtinkes at both ends, worſſe then an elder pype, 
Who when his bloud and ſpirit are at the height, 
Hath not amember to his | 


a 


But is more limber then a Kings. pudding 
Tooke from the pot halie Inet this e Wo, 
Haue you not wah enough, to ſerue vs both? c 


erp wan vs. 
To doe your dud 
Fos by my blond 


xe fellow, 
* N 6 * 
4 « 4 01 43 # ; 
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CMERRY-TRICKS." 
Ile cut ——ů—ů— 
1 you be pleaſed hold 


heauen Ile gar my 
1 a * Here me 


"#4 nes 
Tir 6 


+ Ta. No by my worth. 8. Kiſſe v pon that —.— 
Taf. I dare not wedmen ſay y ate "rc navgheyoul chene, 
And you do keepe a whore. . S. That is ale, 
She keepes her ſelte and me, yet proteſ}, 
Shees not diſhoneſt, Ju. How could ſhe then eee 
.S. Why by her.commings in, a little thing, of 
Her friends haue leſr her,which wich putting to beſt vſe, 
And often turning. ye eeldsher a poorc liuing, 
But what of that; ſhees now ſhooke off, to thee 
Ile onely dleaue, lle be thy ant, 


And to this wealthy faite, Il g my ware, 
And here ſer vp my ſtandin ore reſolue, 
Nought but my ſword is + be a match, 


Clap — — — to bed, 
If not, pray, ſo an goes o 

72. ks —— S. Then ſtraite —— 

Ta, Ile wed to morrow. . Vou ſhall not Hicepe ty 
An honeſt contract is as good as marriage. | 
A bird in hand — — widow. A 

Taf. To let me tell theey lle lone thee while de, t 
For this attempt, giue me that luſty lad, 23 9 
That winnes his widdow with his well drawne blade, 
And not with oaths and words : a widdowswooingy 
Not in bare words,but ſhould conſiſt in dooving, | © 
I take thee to my husband, .S. I thee to weg, 
Now to thy bed, and chere weele end this firife. LEES 7 711 

Enter Sir Olinier and Fidlers, 


. '8.0.Warrhe bloud,the yong manoſtaue, ceotdmansGod, 
Makes me ſo ſtirre thus — ſtirs ifaith, | 

And with akindeof iecting pricks woot, 65: o9t22mte 1 
To bid my bride dunn Jour, O this Qu! 2439 ear 6 
Is euen another filecht Pramerblanfirey ee 
By which we old men li Fae | i” t ng 4 
I thats poore old mens baine;tharin old m 2 


A 
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Comes! 


To be otherwiſe. Therefore 


MERRY-TRICKES' ** 
imping off more lame God knowes then he, 
Wich in a cloſe,a hot an fight, 
Has bindiſmembred,and craues by letter patents: 
Vet ſcarce a woman that confiders this, | 
Womey haceericks,fikes,and farthinggales, 4 
A gopetarion are they fullof ſubcilty, 
And all moſt honeſt where they want the meanes 
haue an eye, 
My widdow goes not oſt to viſit kinsfolkes : 
By birth ſhe 1s a Ninny,aod that I now, 
Is not in London held the ſmaleſt kindred, 
I muſt haue wits and braines, come on my friends, 
Out with your tooles, and toot, a ſtranc ofmirth, 
And a pleaſant ſong to wake the widdow, 

Euter W. S. ab one in bis ſturt. 

W. 5. Muficions, minſtriſs, foote 
For Gods loue leaue your filthy; ing noyſe 
And get yeu gone, the wide and my cle, 
Will Rauble out the ſhaking of the ſhrets 
Wichout your muſickt we haue no need of fidlers 
To eee 

man take his natatall ret 


4. * 


ä For ydur(craping, — r 1 


If you but ſtay a while: yet 
If youle let haue the — cralh, | 
The widdow and lle keepe time chere s for your paines, 
S. O. Hows tis? will the widdowend you keepe time, 
What trick? whar quiddit / what ſegare is this ? 
My caſheerd — ſrom the widdoweschumber, 
Aadin his ſhirt ha, ſure ſheiroorchere, 1/1 {| 
Tis ſo ſhe has tones him in for pictyn 1 | 1 y 13 ©3 \ 
oo now - Cs poone mp bend, 
wich my neaceſt co 
La dloues,Eringoes, end ſome Aqumits 4 
To ſoeeten breath eirh ad keepemy weams wambling. 
. 
W. Vp $ tt | 3 7 
And then as quiet as a ſucking lawbe, ': 
Claſe by the widdoy pil reſallight,; 5 


 CMERRY-TRICES, © 


As for my breath I haue crotchers and deviſes, 
„Ladies ranke breaths are often healpe with ſpices, 
Enter Adriana, and another ftrawing hearber, ' 
Aar. Come ſtraw a pace, Lord ſhall I neucrlius, 

To walke to Church on en O tis ſine, 

To ſee a bride trip t to Church ſolightly, 

As if her ne choppines would ſcorne to bruze 

A ſilly flower? and now I prethee tell me, 

What flower thinkeſt thou is like to a woman 
Vi. A mary gold I thinlee Adr. Why a marygold: 
Vi. Becauſe a little heate makes it to ſpred, 

And open wide his leaues. Aar. Thi art quite wide, 

A marygold doth open wide all day, 

And ſhuts moſt cloſe at nighe; I hope thou knowRt, 

All wenches doe the contrary: but fura, 

How does thy Vncle the old Doctor, 

Dooſt thinke heele be a Biſhop?” Vi. O queſtionleſſe, 

For has got him a young wiſe, and catried her, 

To Court already: but now Iprethee ſay, 

Why will the widdow wed fo old a knight, 

Ari. Why for his riches. V. For riches onely, 

Why riches cannot giue her her delight, 
Ar. Ritches ] hope can ſooneprecure het one, 

Shall g ue her her delightzthats the Diuell, 

Thats it ifaich makes vs waiting gentlev omen 


Line maides ſo long. Yi.Thinke you ſo. Adr. Ves infaith;; ** | 


Married women quite haue ſpeiled the market, 
By hauing ſecret friends befidestheirhusbands, 
For ifthele married wiues would becontent 


To haue but one a peece, | thinke in troth, | $11.9 
There would be dooings enough ſot. vs all, 12A 
And till we get an act of parliament, A 
For that our ſtates are deſperate; 64 1020 

Exter Potcher and C onſhan; . 21H 


Come ſtraw apace Con;$6 ho ho, Maiſter. BowBoyy* (5-1 


Then a inid wife, or a Puritane Taylor 
At a ſonday cuenings Lecture: but fir 


Cox. Introth Ithought y ad bene more ſuſt a fleepeñ : 0 
Dee 
Why do you riſe ſæſoone t Bos, To ſee ihe widdo m. 
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And ſo ſir, to the 1 
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ME RAT-TE TCEES 
Cor. The weaker you,you 1 
And tis the firſt thing you will fall into. widdow 


Me thinkes a yong cleete akind country Gentle woman, 
That neuetſaw Babounes, Lyons, or Courtiers, 


- Might proouc a handſome wife, or what do you ſay 


To a Citizens daughter, that neuer was in loue 
Wich a Player, that neuer learnt to dance, 
That ncuer dwelt neere any Inne a Court, 
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